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wiHTH  nrHB 
RD  1XOR.S 


(Ton  iHitch  -System 

The  tendency  of  modern  business  has  been  toward  consolidation.  Large  units, 
smaller  overhead,  increased  efficiency — has  been  the  cry.  So,  in  national  politics 
things  have  been  done  wholesale.  We  would  point  out  the  importance  of  this  idea 
in  the  modern  school. 

In  the  larger  cities  of  the  country,  a high  school  with  an  enrollment  of  three 
thousand  is  considered  nothing  e.xceptional,  and  almost  every  city  has  schools  of 
one  and  two  thousand.  In  these  schools  we  find  definite,  well-functioning  organi- 
zation. There  is  the  e.xecutive  head,  with  his  clerical  assistants;  and  usually 
there  are  the  heads  of  the  departments  of  instruction,  under  whose  supervision  come 
the  courses  of  study.  Then  the  faculty  is  divided  into  departments,  according  to 
subjects  taught.  Without  doubt  this  system  has  proved  very  satisfactory-  in  the 
past  and  will  continue  to  do  so. 

A more  intricate  form  of  organization,  however,  has  been  introduced  in  some 
schools,  among  which  is  our  own.  Efforts  have  been  made  to  unify  or  standardize 
minor  as  well  as  major  matters.  Detailed  procedures  have  been  established,  and 
oversight  of  them  assigned  to  certain  teachers.  It  may  be  that  efficiency  has  been 
increased.  It  remains,  nevertheless,  that  sight  of  the  individual  has  been  almost 
entirely  lost. 

We  may  again  compare  the  school  to  a business  plant.  In  either,  much  more 
will  be  accomplished  if  there  is  a careful  and  complete  organization.  In  a factory 
the  total  output  will  be  incrfeased.  In  a business  office  more  orders  can  be  handled. 
In  a store  the  operating  force  may  be  decreased,  and  the  convenience  of  the  custoner 
better  attended  to.  Let  us  say  that  in  the  school  more  lessons  are  done,  and  a 
better  grade  of  attendance  maintained.  The  school  may  appear  to  function  more 
smoothly. 

Our  comparison  breaks.  We  cannot  go  farther  and  say  the  aims  of  the  school 
are  parallel  to  the  aims  of  the  business  plant,  the  entire  energy  of  which  is  devoted 
toward  results,  often  material,  always  tangible.  The  school  is  for  the  building  of 
character,  in  its  broadest  sense.  Lessons  and  studying  are  not  ends  in  themselves; 
rather,  they  are  the  most  tangible  means  we  have  of  getting  education,  an  im- 
portant part  of  character.  But  into  this  broad  term  also  enter  the  ideas  of  in- 
dividualism and  personality.  They  cannot  be  directly  developed,  but  must  come 
along  with  other  things,  to  be  grasped  and  assimilated  unconsciously.  We  must 
deplore  any  condition  that  reduces  opportunity  for  individual,  personal  develop- 
ment, and  do  our  best  to  remedy  it. 

Under  existing  systems  and  procedures  in  this  school,  the  student  is  considered 
largely  as  a part  of  one  great  machine;  in  fact,  it  seems  to  be  in  the  scheme  of  things. 


4 


ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL  RECORD 


When  one  thing  happens  he  is  sent  to  a certain  member  of  the  faculty,  who  has 
not  the  least  idea  of  his  character  or  motives,  who  know^s  merely  the  outward  facts 
and  appearances,  w'ho  must  therefore  act  as  if  every  boy  were  alike,  a machine  to 
come  and  go,  without  ideals,  not  receiving  lasting  impressions  of  life.  It  is  almost 
necessary,  under  present  conditions,  to  consider  a student  as  an  industrial  problem 
would  be  considered,  on  the  basis  of  in-put  and  out-put  mentally,  instead  of 
character-development. 

It  seems  to  be  imperative  to  restore  a larger  amount  of  personal  contact  be- 
tween teacher  and  student.  We  would  not  advise  an  immediate  abandonment  of 
all  present  procedures.  We  would,  however,  suggest  that  new  schemes  along  these 
lines  be  very  carefully  considered  before  being  adopted,  and  that  the  least  import- 
ant of  the  present  methods  be  gradually  removed.  — C.  M.  W. 

IMany  a time  during  those  bleak  Jamuary  days  when  the  leaden  clouds  over- 
head fitfully  sent  down  those  spiteful  flurries  of  icy  snow  that  seem  to  bite  your 
cheeks  and  freeze  your  toes,  many  a time,  w'e  repeat,  the  old,  red  brick  walls  of  our 
school  have  appeared  to  be  a haven  of  security  against  the  furies  of  a real  New 
England  wdnter.  And  w’hen  we  reached  the  haven,  we  breathed  a sigh  of  relief,  and 
thanked  our  lucky  stars  we  w'ere  there.  But  now  that  spring  is  here,  bringing  wdth 
it  a renewal  of  our  love  for  outdoors,  w'e  find  that,  not  only  is  it  the  tendency  on 
the  part  of  some  of  us  to  get  aw'ay  from  the  building  as  soon  after  school  as  possible, 
but  there  is  also  the  temptation  to  try  and  get  away  from  the  building  during 
school  hours. 

Which  statement  leads  up  to  the  interesting  questions,  “How  can  you  get  out?” 
and  “If  you  do  get  out,  is  the  risk  you  run  of  getting  caught  worth  the  pleasure 
you  get?” 

Getting  out  of  class  may  not  be  as  hard  as  it  seems.  Our  teachers  are  most 
liberal  in  this  respect,  and  if  anyone  of  them  thinks  that  a fellow  has  a good  reason 
for  being  excused,  that  fellow  will  be  excused.  And  that  is  where  the  rub 
comes,  for  it  is  not  fair  to  take  advantage  of  privileges  granted. 

When  a fellow  obtains  a pass  to  the  screens  and  then  ducks  out  of  the  building, 
and  heads  for  a store  or  a corner  in  order  to  refresh  himself  with  a smoke,  he  is 
hurting  more  than  his  own  reputation.  He  is  sure  to  be  observed  by  someone, 
and  even  if  that  someone  is  not  a member  of  the  faculty,  and  the  fellow  does,  for 
once,  escape  detection,  the  impression  gets  abroad  that  discipline  in  this  school  is 
lax,  and  consequently,  the  honor  of  the  school  is  a little  besmirched. 

If  other  fellows  take  to  following  this  example,  the  matter  becomes  serious, 
and  the  result  is  that  there  is  a general  shutdown  on  all  privileges. 

This  is  something  that  none  of  us  wants,  and  we  feel  sure  that  the  faculty  would 
not  like  to  take  this  extreme  step,  but  if  it  is  to  be  avoided,  we  must  all  learn  to 
recognize  where  privilege  ends  and  license  begins. 


—R.  T.  G. 
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THE  ILLUSION  SHOOT 
Joseph  Horowitz,  ’25 


Just  back  from  two  years  of  knocking 
about  the  w’orld  after  leaving  college,  I 
had  accepted  the  position  of  teacher  and 
baseball  coach  at  the  Rennington  High 
School,  in  my  home  town.  I was  taking 
the  job  seriously,  and  was  determined 
to  turn  out  a winning  baseball  combina- 
tion. This  was  hitherto  deemed  impos- 
sible, so  consistently  had  the  former 
teams  been  defeated. 

Late  in  March,  when  the  notice  was 
posted  on  the  bulletin  board  for  candi- 
dates to  report,  a continuous  hubbub  was 
created.  Between  the  periods,  excited 
groups  clamored,  conjectured,  and 
argued  in  the  corridors  and  classrooms. 
Even  the  teachers  joined  good-natured- 
ly in  the  discussions.  I was  besieged  with 
a thousand  and  one  questions,  ranging 
from,  whether  the  new'  baseballs  w'ere 
going  to  be  as  lively  as  golf  balls,  to, 
how  many  men  I w'as  going  to  allow  on 
the  squad.  Baseball  at  Rennington  had 
alw'ays  been  the  major  sport,  and  pupils 
and  townsfolk  alike  w'ere  all  interested 
in  it,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the 
school  had  showm  up  so  poorly  in  its 
contests. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  whole  school  had 
turned  out  for  the  team,  so  great  was 
the  number  that  reported.  Addressing 
the  gathering,  after  they  had  arrived  at  a 
bare  semblance  of  order,  I placed  partic- 
ular emphasis  on  my  hopes  of  wanning 
the  championship  for  the  school  and 
making  baseball  come  back  to  its  own  a t 
Rennington.  The  meeting  broke  up 
noisily  and  boisterously,  with  everyone 
eager  to  get  into  practice,  which  was 
scheduled  to  start  the  followdng  w'eek 
in  the  gym. 

Things  being  finally  settled  and  the 
first  few  days  of  practice  having  gone  by, 
I commenced  to  pay  particular  atten- 


tion to  the  pitchers,  of  whom  there  were 
a great  number.  I advised  the  young- 
sters to  take  it  easy  and  under  no  con- 
ditions to  try  any  foolhardy  stunts,  such 
as  throw'ing  fast  balls  and  curves.  I was 
particularly  struck  by  a chap  w'ho  was 
conducting  himself  in  a quiet,  easy  man- 
ner; his  well  formed  body  moving  with- 
out apparent  effort  as  he  threw  the  ball 
to  his  catcher. 

“Hm,”  I thought,  “that  fellow  looks 
promising.”  However,  I passed  on, 
saying  nothing  to  him,  as  he  was  doing 
the  right  thing  and  as  yet  needed  no 
advice. 

“Outdoor  practice”  was  the  notice 
posted  on  the  bulletin  board  one  bright 
day  in  April.  The  effect  of  the  notice 
was  amazing.  Boys  who  had  been  list- 
less and  dreamy  from  an  attack  of  spring 
fever,  were  now  lively  and  excited. 

When  I reached  the  practice  grounds 
that  afternoon,  it  w'as  a happy  group  of 
youngsters  that  greeted  me.  The  crack 
of  the  bat  meeting  a swift  ball,  the  thud 
of  the  ball  in  the  catcher’s  mitt,  the 
cheery,  good-natured  ridicule  and  ban- 
ter, interspersed  wdth  shouts  from  all 
sides,  was  good  to  listen  to.  The  boys 
had  not  waited  for  me  to  direct  them; 
they  had  divided  up  into  groups  all  over 
the  field,  some  hitting  out  long  flies, 
others  catching  them,  and  still  others 
throwing  balls  back  and  forth.  Keeping 
a careful  eye  on  them,  I decided  that 
they  might  just  as  W'ell  limber  themselves 
up  as  they  wished,  this  first  day,  for  there 
would  be  plenty  of  strenuous  practice 
ahead.  They  did  not  quit  playing  until 
it  was  too  dark  to  see  the  ball,  so  eager 
and  enthusiastic  had  they  become.  A 
run  around  the  field  for  all,  and  the  first 
day  of  outdoor  practice  was  over. 

The  chap  who  had  drawn  my  atten- 
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tion  in  the  gym  was  developing  rapidly. 
I could  not  help  but  admire  the  way  he 
sped  the  ball  to  the  catcher.  Having 
already  given  him  a few  tips,  I was 
gratified  to  see  how  eagerly  and  well  he 
had  profited  by  them.  He  spoke  in  a 
cultured  voice,  which  occasionally  sug- 
gested a foreign  accent.  Besides  this, 
there  was  about  him  an  inexplicable 
queerness,  something  in  his  eyes,  w’hich 
were  startling  blue  under  black  lashes, 
that  affected  me  strangely. 

Finally,  after  a few  weeks  of  practice, 
I chose  the  first  team.  It  was  composed 
of  those  whom  I thought  best  fitted  for 
the  team,  including  two  veterans  and  the 
pitcher  who  had  caught  my  attention. 
His  name  was  Abdul  Carter;  the  boys, 
I learned,  called  him  “Abe”. 

The  regulars  all  bore  out  my  con- 
clusions, for  they  jaroved  the  superiors  of 
the  scrub  team  in  our  first  game.  It  was 
an  interesting  and  scrappy  contest.  Car- 
ter pitched  a heady  game,  but  was  hit 
rather  freely,  although  I noticed  he  re- 
lied mainly  on  his  control,  making  no 
effort  to  put  anything  on  the  ball. 

Our  first  game  of  the  season  had  al- 
ways been  with  Reardon  High,  a school 
which  invariably  produced  a strong 
team,  and  which  now  had  the  champion- 
ship of  the  state  Why  we  had  always 
headed  their  schedule  I could  not  figure 
out,  except  for  the  fact  that  we  probably 
were  just  soft  and  easy  enough  to  allow 
their  team  to  start  off  the  season  with 
confidence. 

My  youngsters  had  been  coming  along 
quite  well,  although  they  were  an  entirely 
new  team.  I did  not  expect  them  to  do 
anything  wonderful  against  our  cham- 
pion opponents,  but  I had  told  them  that 
I expected  to  see  them  fight,  and  prove 
that  Rennington  was  coming  into  the 
game  again  wdth  a brand  new  system 
which  would  be  hard  to  beat.  I had 
Carter  slated  to  pitch,  knowing  that  he 
was  in  fine  condition,  and  would  give  a 
good  account  of  himself. 


The  team  was  just  a little  excited  as 
they  came  in  to  the  bench,  for  they  were 
at  bat  first.  The  Reardon  pitcher,  one 
of  the  best  in  the  state,  was  a husky 
chap,  clean  cut  and  confident.  How- 
ever, he  was  found  on  the  first  ball 
pitched,  our  lead  off  man  catching  the 
pill  for  a pretty  single  between  first  and 
second.  Three  hits  in  rapid  succession 
followed  before  the  pitcher  found  him- 
self. A strike  out  and  two  pop  flies  to 
the  infield  retired  the  rest.  But  the 
damage  was  done;  the  score  stood  2 to  0 
in  our  favor. 

Carter  seemed  nervous  and  worried  as 
he  hurried  to  the  pitcher’s  box.  I no- 
ticed also  that  he  appeared  anxious  and 
unsettled.  This  surprised  me,  for  he 
had  always  impressed  me  as  being  very 
self-possessed  and  cool.  Notwithstand- 
ing, in  his  few  practice  pitches,  he  threw 
the  ball  speedily  and  well. 

The  Reardon  batter  strode  confidently 
to  the  plate.  There  was  a reason  for 
his  confidence,  for  he  had  never  yet  been 
struck  out,  and  was  really  an  excellent 
batter. 

Car(;'er  sized  him  up  carefully  and 
threw  a fast  ball  clean  over  the  center  of 
the  plate.  I expected  to  see  it  go  flying 
out  to  the  outfield,  but  the  batter, 
swinging  with  all  his  might,  missed  it. 
I was  as  astonished  as  the  batter  ap- 
peared to  be.  Two  speedy  balls  fol- 
lowed, both  of  which  the  batter  missed. 
The  youth  who  had  been  struck  out 
seemed  to  be  in  a trance.  He  looked  at 
the  pitcher,  at  the  bat,  and  at  the  um- 
pire, then  with  a word  of  disgust  he 
threw  down  his  bat.  Two  more  strike- 
outs. There  was  bedlam  as  the  team 
came  to  the  bench.  Reardon,  on  the 
other  hand,  was  badly  upset.  The  faces 
of  the  three  youths  who  had  been  struck 
out,  showed  consternation,  amazement 
and  incredulity.  They  were  so  con- 
fused that  they  did  not  seem  to  compre- 
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hend  what  had  happened  to  them. 

We  were^  unable  to  score  again,  for 
Reardon  recovered  its  balance,  and  was 
playing  a brand  of  ball  which  showed 
that  they  well  deserved  the  title  of 
champions.  But  they  could  not  get  a 
hit  from  Carter.  One  batter  after  the 
other  was  mowed  down  mercilessly. 
Carter  was  pitching  with  such  speed  and 
form  that  many  big  league  pitchers 
might  have  envied  himl  Every  time 
he  pitched,  he  eyed  the  batter  intently, 
wrinkled  his  brow  nervously,  and  let 
the  ball  fly.  His  uncanny  control  was 
amazing.  There  was  something  weird 
and  mystifying  in  the  way  the  batters 
struck  out.  Yet  as  far  as  I could  see, 
the  ball  was  behaving  in  a normal  man- 
ner, although  Carter  was  throwing  with 
great  speed.  None  of  the  Reardon 
players  was  able  to  come  within  a foot  of 
the  ball,  and  their  confusion  added  still 
more  to  the  peculiar  situation.  It 
might  have  been  termed  ludicrous  were 
it  not  for  the  fact  that  Reardon  tried  so 
hard  and  really  deserved  to  get  some 
hits  from  our  pitcher.  When  our  op- 
ponents came  to  the  bench,  they  gesticu- 
lated, and  argued  as  if  bewildered  by 
their  inability  to  hit  the  ball. 

Rennington  2.  Reardon  0,  was  the 
final  score.  Carter  had  a no-hit,  no-run 
game  to  his  credit.  No  conquerors  ever 
came  home  to  greater  glory  than  awaited 
us  at  Rennington.  We  were  acclaimed, 
feted,  and  paid  tribute  to.  The  papers 
gave  the  game  a great  w'rite-up;  lauding 
Carter  as  the  best  high  school  pitcher 
the  state  had  ever  seen.  Of  special 
interest  was  the  account  of  a Reardon 
newspaper  reporter.  He  told  of  the 
feelings  of  the  Reardon  team,  in  regard 
to  their  inability  to  hit  the  ball.  It 
seemed  that  just  as  they  had  timed  their 
swing  for  a hearty  crack  at  the  ball,  it 
would  not  be  where  they  thought  it  to 
be.  He  also  went  on  to  relate  that  he 
had  never  yet  seen  such  mystifying 


pitching.  It  was  super-natural,  was  his 
conclusion. 

Carter  had  nothing  to  say  about  his 
remarkable  victory.  He  took  all  the 
praise  in  a good-natured  way,  and  dis- 
claimed any  greatness  on  his  part. 
However,  I was  mystified  about  the 
way  he  pitched  and  determined  to  see 
for  myself  the  brand  of  pitching  which 
he  offered  up.  So  at  practice,  I took  a 
bat  and  told  him  to  pitch  to  me.  He  did 
so,  but  I hit  the  ball  to  all  corners  of  the 
field.  It  was  evident  that  he  was  not 
putting  anything  wonderful  on  the  ball, 
although  he  was  pitching  speedily  and 
had  tried  some  curves  and  drops. 

“Here,  Carter,”  I called,  “try  to 
strike  me  out.” 

“It’s  too  much  like  work,”  he  said, 
laughing  and  shaking  his  head,  as  if 
reluctant  to  attempt  it. 

Thinking  it  best  not  to  press  him,  I 
allowed  him  to  continue  practice  with 
the  others,  but  I was  puzzled.  He  had 
shown  me  some  excellent  pitching,  yet 
I had  hit  it,  and  surely  he  must  have  had 
more  than  what  he  showed  me  to  have 
been  able  to  pitch  that  no-hit,  no-run 
game. 

More  games  and  more  victories  in 
arpid  succession,  all  due  mainly  to  our 
young  slab  artist,  followed  as  the  season 
progressed.  Although  he  did  not  pro- 
duce any  more  no-hit  games,  he  was 
fast  becoming  the  talk  of  the  state.  I 
had  been  visited  by  quite  a few  big 
league  scouts  who  were  interested  in  the 
young  phenom,  but  Carter  showed  no 
desire  to  enter  professional  baseball. 

We  won  the  state  championship 
handily.  Any  member  of  the  ball  team 
could  have  walked  away  with  the  City 
Hall,  First  National  Bank,  or  any  thing 
he  pleased,  as  far  as  the  town  was  con- 
cerned. Nothing  was  too  good  for 
them.  Their  parents  no  longer  made  a 
step  without  consulting  them.  They 
were  heroes,  and  the  townsfolk  were  only 
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too  willing  to  enact  the  role  of  hero  wor- 
shippers. 

Our  last  game  of  the  season  had  always 
been  with  Center  Academy,  one  of  the 
largest  prep,  schools  in  the  country, 
which  always  had  teams  that  were  the 
equal  of  many  college  ball  teams.  This 
W'as  so  because  their  age  limit  for  par- 
ticipation was  twenty  - one.  This  year 
they  had  a team  far  ahead  of  their 
usual  high  standard,  and  had  cleaned  up 
all  comers  with  ease.  Our  game  was  the 
next  to  the  last  one  on  their  schedule. 
They  regarded  it  as  a help  to  get  them 
in  just  the  right  trim  for  the  Winslow 
Academy  team,  their  ancient  rivals. 

As  the  time  for  the  game  drew  near, 
Carter  seemed  to  be  getting  happier  and 
happier.  His  anticipation  showed  it- 
self in  many  ways.  I wondered  much 
at  this,  for  if  he  expected  to  beat  Center, 
it  was  more  than  I expected  of  him. 
Well  and  good  to  beat  high  school  teams 
of  mediocre  ability  and  composed  of 
youths  not  out  of  their  teens,  but  beating 
a team  of  men,  for  in  reality  they  were 
nothing  less,  would  be  an  entirely 
different  and  more  difficult  problem. 
Nevertheless,  what  hope  w'e  had  of 
making  any  showing  at  all  depended  on 
Carter,  and  I w'as  glad  to  see  him  in  a 
cheerful  state. 

Center’s  team  was  composed  of  a 
husky,  rugged,  healthy  bunch,  anyone 
of  whom  could  have  qualified  for  a 
football  team  as  well.  Evidently,  if 
their  bulk  was  any  criterion,  their  hit- 
ting ability  could  have  not  been  over- 
rated. Our  team  showed  up  like  a 
group  of  children  beside  them.  My 
boys  whispered  excitedly  to  each  other 
and  pointed  out  different  things  in  re- 
gard to  the  relative  size  of  their  oppon- 
ents. I could  see  that  all  were  nervous, 
but  Carter.  He  alone  looked  pleased 
and  expectant. 

Graham,  the  Center  pitcher,  recogni- 
zing Carter,  had  smiled  a supercilious 


greeting.  Carter  nodded  his  head  cold 
ly  and  turned  away.  It  suddenly  struck 
me  that  here  lay  the  reason  for  Carter’s 
anticipation.  Did  he  expect  to  out-pitch 
and  out-play  Graham?  Was  there 
something  between  the  two  which  would 
be  revenged  on  the  baseball  field  to-day? 
I w'ondered. 

At  bat  first,  we  were  retired  in  short 
order,  as  I had  foreseen.  Graham  was  a 
wonder;  he  had  speed  to  burn,  he  could 
make  the  ball  obey  his  every  whim,  and 
the  way  he  made  it  hop  was  astonishing. 
He  far  out-classed  Carter  in  every  way,  it 
appeared  to  me,  and  I saw  ignominious 
defeat  staring  us  in  the  face,  for  our 
puny  offensive  would  never  break 
through  the  sterling  pitching  and  strong 
defence  w'hich  our  opponents  offered. 
What  they  would  do  to  Carter  I dreaded 
to  anticipate. 

Our  mound-man  strolled  out  to  the 
box  as  nonchalantly  as  could  be,  his  man- 
ner so  confident  that  it  gave  courage  to 
the  whole  team,  who  were  on  the  verge 
of  becoming  panic-stricken.  Then  there 
started  an  exhibition  of  pitching  on 
Carter’s  part  th'at  was  so  perfect,  so 
marvelous,  that  I have  often  wondered 
since  whether  I dreamed  it,  or  it  really 
was  an  actual  happening. 

Center’s  first  man  up  was  a really  good 
batsman,  the  kind  that  can  be  depended 
on  for  a hit  at  almost  any  time.  Three 
pitched  balls  finished  him.  Three 
pitched  balls  to  each  of  the  next  two 
batsmen,  resulting  in  three  strikeouts, 
ended  the  inning.  Center  was  dumb- 
founded. Never  before  had  the  three 
lead-off  men  been  struck  out  in  this 
fashion.  Our  turn  at  bat  again  resul- 
ted in  a speedy  retirement.  The  game 
kept  up  this  way  until  the  beginning  of 
the  tenth  inning.  No  one  had  scored. 
We  had  found  the  Center  pitcher  for  a 
few  hits,  but  could  not  bunch  them  into 
a run.  Meanwhile  Carter  was  as- 
tounding everyone;  in  nine  innings  he 
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ha  d made  twenty-seven  strikeouts  on 
eighty  one  pitched  balls!  Center  w^as 
unable  to  hit  the  ball.  I was  dazed. 
Was  it  within  the  realm  of  possibilty 
for  any  man  to  do  this  thing?  Yet  here 
before  my  eyes,  if  I was  not  dreaming,  it 
was  taking  pi, ace,  while  over  on  the 
other  side  of  the  bench  were  the  most 
perplexed,  incredulous  group  that  ever 
graced  a diamond. 

When  Carter  came  to  the  bench,  his 
face  was  tense  and  his  voice  shook  as  he 
said,  “Fellows,  we’ve  got  to  win.  I’ve 
waited  all  year  for  this  game  and  I set  my 
heart  on  winning  it.  I’m  up  after  you, 
Clark,  and  if  you  get  on  base  I’ll  hit  you 
in,”  he  promised. 

Clark  obliged  with  a clean  triple  be- 
tween left  and  center  field.  Carter 
followed  with  a beautiful  sacrifice  fly 
to  right  field,  scoring  the  first  run  of  the 
game.  The  next  two  men  were  retired 
quickly.  Everything  depended  on  how 
well  our  pitcher  could  continue  in  the 
last  half  of  the  inning.  Center  was 
desperate,  their  best  men  were  at  bat 
and  they  had  vowed  to  do  or  die. 
They  might  just  as  well  have  layed  down 
and  died,  for  Carter  struck  the  last 
three  men  out  with  nine  pitched  balls. 

Shouting,  cheering,  and  yelling,  the 
players  ran  to  the  bench,  and,  gathering 
around  Carter  offered  him  a thousand 
and  one  congratulations.  Two  no-hit, 
no-run  games  for  a high  school  boy  in 
one  season  was  an  unheard  of  occurrence. 
As  for  myself,  I was  well  nigh  as  be- 
wildered as  our  opponents.  There  was 
something  freakish,  startling,  and  pe- 
culiar about  the  pitching,  which  was  hard 
to  explain.  It  w'as  like  a hallucination, 
like  a magician’s  trickery,  not  like 
ordinary  baseball. 

That  night  Carter  visited  me  in  my 
room.  He  told  me  a story  so  astonish- 
ing and  so  incredible  that  I make  no 
demands  on  my  readers  to  believe  it. 
However,  it  is  the  only  way  the  weird 


pitching  he  showed  can  be  at  all  e.x- 
plained. 

“I  was  born  in  India,”  Carter  began, 
“and  spent  the  first  seventeen  years  of 
my  life  there.  I learned  many  of  the 
mysterious  tricks  which  are  so  common 
in  that  part  of  the  world.  I also  had  a 
fortunate  opportunity  of  learning  hypno- 
tism from  one  of  my  tutors.  Besides 
this  I have  had  many  chances  to  prac- 
tice with  and  delve  into  all  varieties  of 
Hindu  lore 

“When  I came  over  to  America  on 
the  boat  last  summer,  I met  this  fellow 
Graham,  the  Center  pitcher.  He  was  a 
disgusting  cad,  who  took  delight  in 
showing  off  his  prowess  and  his  supposed 
fame.  And  then  a girl ” Here  Car- 

ter blushed,  but  went  on,  “Oh,  you  know 
the  rest.  Anyhow,  I had  a good  reason 
for  harboring  a grudge  against  him. 

“The  first  game  we  played  was  a test 
for  me.  I knew  that  I was  not  as  good  a 
pitcher  as  Graham,  and  it  was  necessary 
to  evolve  some  method  to  beat  him. 
Among  the  things  which  my  tutor 
taught  me  was  the  power  of  creating  il- 
lusions. Almost  any  Hindu  magician 
can  break  a jar  in  front  of  your  eyes  and 
then  make  you  see  the  jar  slowly  regain 
its  shape  until  it  stands  before  you  in  its 
first  unbroken  condition.  You  may  also 
know  of  that  old  trick  of  theirs,  where 
the}'  apparently  cut  off  a youth’s  head, 
hands,  and  legs,  then  make  them  come 
together  again  until  the  youth  walks 
around  as  before,  his  body  showing  not 
the  slightest  mark  or  scratch. 

“I  determined  to  apply  this  scheme  to 
baseball,  hoping  to  succeed  in  creating 
the  illusion  that  the  ball  was  where  it 
was  not,  so  that  the  batter  would  be 
fooled  at  every  pitch.  Eager  to  try 
my  new  idea,  yet  fearing  that  it  might 
prove  unsatisfactory,  I was  worried  and 
anxious  when  we  started  our  first  game. 
You  know  how  well  it  succeeded,  from 
the  result  of  the  game.  Satisfied  now 
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that  it  would  work,  there  was  no  need 
to  try  it  in  all  our  games,  for  my  ordinary 
pitching  was  good  enough  to  win. 
Knowing  however,  that  it  would  be 
necessary  in  the  Center  game,  I just 
bided  my  time.  You  probably  won- 
dered at  my  confidence  in  myself  when  I 
faced  the  Center  team.  I was  so  sure 
that  I would  be  able  to  hold  them  that  I 
never  worried. 

“Well,  anyhow,  we  won  and  I guess 


it’s  all  over,  for  I’m  going  back  to  India 
this  summer  for  good,”  said  Carter 
happily. 

In  this  manner  ended  the  most  re- 
markable baseball  occurrence  which  I 
have  ever  had  the  opportunity  to  wit- 
ness. And  thus  was  explained  the  fan- 
tastic, mysterious  and  freakish  pitching 
which  our  young  friend  produced  on 
those  two  noteworthy  occasions. 


“I  pledge  allegiance  to  my  flag,  and  to  the  country  for  which  it  stands;  one 
nation,  indivisible,  with  liberty  and  justice  for  all.” 

THE  FLAG 

Our  father’s  flag!  We  cheer  thee. 

Emblem  of  living  might! 

And  millions  w'ho  revere  thee 
And  gladdened  at  thy  sight. 

For,  floating  ever  glorious. 

Thy  shining  folds  shall  be 

A sign  of  peace  victorious. 

The  flag  of  liberty! 

The  brave  for  thee  have  given 
The  life  they  held  most  dear; 

And  wise  and  great  have  striven 
With  hearts  that  knew  no  fear. 

Blest  heritage,  we  hail  thee. 

Gift  from  a mighty  past! 

Our  hearts  shall  never  fail  thee 
While  strength  and  life  shall  last. 

In  every  wind  of  heaven 

Thy  splendor  bright  shall  gleam, 

A pledge  by  heroes  given. 

The  crown  of  patriot  dream. 

God  grant,  in  song  and  story. 

In  court  or  camp  displayed. 

The  stripes  shall  keep  their  glory. 

The  stars  shall  never  fade. 


— C.  H.  S. 
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ARTHUR  J.  FLYNN 
lie  finds  great  pleasure  in  his  workl” 

And  here  comes  Arthur,  Well,  well.  What’s  kept  you,  Porky!  By  the  way, 
we  understand  Arthur  is  going  to  write  an  article  for  the  Record  on  how  he  got  the 
appellation  Porky.  Watch  for  the  announcement. 

Arthur  J.  Flynn  ’24  was  none  less  than  the  president  of  the  Student  Council 
during  his  first  and  second  years.  Must  have  done  a good  job,  too,  to  hang  on  for 
two  years. 

Well,  that  isn’t  all  he  does.  No  (we’re  just  getting  wound  up  now.)  It’s 
Cap’n  Porky  Flynn  of  the  baseball  team.  If  you  want  to  see  some  pitching  just 
step  out  and  watch  Porky’s  smoke  and  that  “Illusion  Shoot”  of  his.  Can’t  touch 
it.  It’s  a beaut! 

And Oh  yes,  he  also  is  a football  man  of  no  mean  quality  and  did  time  on 

the  squad  in  his  3rd  and  4th  years,  his  experience  being  of  much  assistance  in 
coaching  the  recruits  last  fall. 

“Battalions,”  Ten — tion. 

“Sir,  the  battalions  are  formed.” 

Thus  speaks  Porky  on  the  Prize  Drill  Floor  as  right  honorable  high  regimental 
adjutant  for  the  Second  Regiment,  Boston  School  Cadets. 

But  what  connection  has  that  with  the  class  banquet.  Not  the  least,  but  he’s 
holding  down  a pretty  prominent  berth  on  the  banquet  committee.  What  ho, 
for  the  eats. 

If  Arthur  approaches  you  and  asks  for  a dollar,  don’t  get  alarmed  because  you 
know  he  is  on  the  E.  H.  S.  Alumni  Ass’n  Committee  and  we  notice  105  is  signed  up 
100  P.  C. 

And  we  almost  forgot  to  mention  that  those  dinky  new  cuts  for  the  columns  are 
due  to  none  other  than  our  stellar  versatility.  Porky.  Yes,  he  wields  a mean  pen 
and  can  shoot  ink  farther  than  any  other  recent  E.  H.  S.  athlete. 
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The  other  day  in  history  Arthur  got  rather  mixed  up  in  directions  so Mr. 

\V helped  him  out. 

"Now  you  have  in  front  of  you  the  north,  on  your  right  the  east,  on  your  left 
the  west,  what  have  you  behind  you?” 

"I  just  told  ma  you’d  see  that  patch  on  the  seat  of  my  pants.” 

Ve  gents  know  Porkus  is  one  of  our  most  progressive  studes.  Not  only  does  he 
recognize  progress  within  our  saintly  halls,  but  also  when  he  runs  on  it  outside. 

A short  while  ago  Porky  had  the  audacity  to  rush  into  one  of  Boston’s  better 
known  restaurants  and  demand  a plate  of  that  prime  culinary  commodity — hash. 
Things  went  fine  until  our  hero  had  survived  about  half  of  the  meal.  Suddenly  he 
struck  something  more  resilient,  less  chewable  than  the  surrounding  food.  Being 
inquisitive,  Arthur  investigated,  only  to  discover  a small  piece  of  heavy,  thick  rub- 
ber tire. 

Calling  the  waiter  over,  he  looked  up  sympathetically  out  of  those  large,  in- 
telligent eyes  of  his  and  said,  "Beats  all,  waiter,  how  the  automobile  is  replacing 
the  horse  now-a-days.” 

MAX  C.  BARRON 
“So  much  one  man  can  do,’’' 

When  it  comes  to  writing  up  Barron’s  Hoos  Hoo  we  have  a job  knowing  just 
how  to  begin.  There  isn’t  much  around  this  school  that  Max  hasn’t  done. 
From  athletics  to  Senior  class  activities  w^e  find  his  name  spread  o’er  the  pages. 
So  perhaps  it  will  be  easiest  for  us  to  start  at  the  beginning  to  defame  this  most 
noble  character. 

When  still  a youngster  (in  short  pants!)  Max  started  on  his  career  by  playing 
checkers.  Yes  sah!  Now  would  you  have  dreamed  it!  Then  he  became  an  author 
and  produced  no  less  than  three  stories,  all  of  which  were  best  cellars.  Still  all  these 
activities  didn’t  give  him  enough  chance  to  talk.  (Yes,  Max  is  just  crazy  about 
talking),  so  he  joined  the  debating  club  and  became  its  vice-president. 

The  next  year  he  started  off  with  checkers  again  as  President  of  the  Checker 
Club.  The  Record  soon  added  him  as  an  asset  to  its  staff.  Still  he  wasn’t  satisfied 
so  he  jumped  overboard  right  into  the  swimming  pool  and  he  swam  like  a (no  we’re 
not  going  to  pull  that  old  one  about  the  stone.)  Swimming  wasn’t  rough  enough,  so 
he  took  up  football  for  a little  while.  Then  to  crown  this  fourth  and  last  year  in 
our institution  he  started  playing  by  copping  (no,  not  the  checker  champ- 

ionship), but  the  presidency  of  the  Senior  Class  of  ’24.  Now  see  what  checkers 
leads  to  (Your  move  next.  Max).  Of  course  he  had  to  keep  in  training  for  the  many 
disputes  that  arise  out  of  his  office,  so  he  continued  as  a swimmer.  Yes,  suh.  And 
right  here  we  must  say  that  Max  wrote  up  the  Athletic  column  in  the  Record  until  a 
couple  of  issues  back.  Sure  thing.  But  with  the  nearing  of  the  end  of  the  year 
the  increase  in  his  duties  required  more  of  his  time,  so  he  had  to  give  it  up. 

Phew,  we’re  getting  writer’s  cramp.  We  never  knew  a fellow  could  do  so  much 
before.  If  there’s  many  more  fellows  like  this  one  to  write  up  we’re  going  to  resign. 
Max  is  a Capt.  in  drill  and  we  understand  that  he’s  looking  at  that  “Colonel”  title 
rather  appraisingly. 

Max  was  thinking  seriously  of  going  to  work;  and  walking  down  town  one  after- 
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noon  he  saw  in  the  window  an  ad  for  a young  man.  He  w'ent  in. 

“I’m  applying  for  the  position  you  have  open.” 

“All  right,  you’re  hired.  You  can  start  sweeping  the  floor.” 

“But  I’m  a high  school  graduate,”  retorted  indignant  Max. 

“Well,  sit  down  a minute  and  I’ll  look  around  and  see  if  I can’t  find  something 
simpler.” 

^ 

DAVID  ROMANOW 

“After  I have  named  the  man,  I need  say  no  more,” 

MONEY!  MONEY!!  MONEY!!! 

Yes,  it’s  Dave  again,  the  chief  cashier  and  bookkeeper  of  the  senior  class,  known 
oflicially  as  the  Secretary-Treasurer. 

He  evidently  handles  the  books  with  such  ability  that  he  was  made  Asst. 
Secretary  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Association. 

We  don’t  want  you  to  think,  however,  that  all  Dave  does  is  handle  the  gelt. 
Well,  we  should  say  not.  We  understand  he  has  recently  put  three  shining  new 
disks  on  each  shoulder  of  his  uniform  and  that  he  is  now  Capt.  David  Romanow  on 
the  staff. 

“Say,  Dave,  we  hear  you  and  your  girl  had  an  awful  fight  the  day  after  the 
dance.” 

“Yeh,  she  said  I was  all  the  world  to  her.” 

“Yes,  go  on.” 

“And  I asked  her  to  get  off  the  earth  a minute  while  I rested  my  knee.” 

Really  David,  you  must  be  more  careful  in  the  future  how  you  talk. 

“Why  did  I kiss  that  girl?  Why,  Oh  Why,  Oh  Why?” 

ARCHIE  H.  SILVER 
“A  quiet,  self-possessed  young  man.” 

Whenever  we  think  of  Archie  we  think  of  eats,  and  we  have  good  reason  to,  too, 
for  Archie  is  Chairman  of  the  eats  committee,  otherwise  recognized  under  the  title 
of  Banquet  Committee.  The  last  we  heard,  arrangements,  had  been  made  to  have 
a pretty  classy  layout  over  at  the  Westminster.  Yes,  sir,  Archie  is  the  boy  at  the 
bottom  of  the  works. 

If  you  are  in  any  doubt  as  to  what  any  of  the  fancy  Erench  names  that  the 
victuals  masquerade  under  on  the  menu  card  mean,  just  ask  Archie,  for  he  was 
Secretary  of  the  “Cercle  Francais.” 

Among  other  accomplishments  Archie  can  talk.  My,  how  he  can  talk,  and 
the  principal  reason  for  this  is  that  he  was  on  the  Sophomore  Debating  Team. 

We  should  not  neglect  to  mention  that  Archie  has  a happy  faculty  of  collecting 
A’s  and  has  been  an  honor  student  practically  throughout  his  career  in  our  notable 
institution. 

The  other  day  Archie  readily  settled  a dispute  between  a couple  of  fellows. 

“You  are  a ‘read’  man,  aren’t  you  Archie?”  asked  one. 

“Yes,  I can  read  right  smart,”  modestly  admitted  Archie. 

“You’ve  been  thru  algebra  haven’t  you?”  asked  the  other. 

“Yes,  I have,”  said  Archie,  “but  it  was  night  and  I didn’t  see  nothin’.” 
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THE  BENEFITS  OF  EDUCATION 
Kenneth  L.  Bellen,  ’25 


The  day  had  been  hot,  long,  and 
to  the  pedestrian  world  unpleasantly 
dusty.  For  hours  the  burning  sun  had 
beaten  down  pitilessly  on  the  town.  The 
heat  and  glare,  reflected  from  the  white 
cement  pavements  were  intense;  so 
intense  indeed  that  even  in  Dark  Town 
hardly  a soul  was  stirring.  Except  for 
the  fact  that  the  houses  were  in  good 
repair  and  the  very,  very  few  people 
who  were  hurrying  along,  one  might 
have  taken  it  for  another  “Deserted 
Village.”  “Hurrying!”  you  exclaim, 
“hurrying  on  a day  like  that!”  Yes,  hur- 
rying, and  for  a very  good  reason  too; 
the  heat  of  the  pavement  was  so  in- 
tense that  one  could  literally  “fry  eggs 
on  it,”  so  they  hurried,  to  get  off  the 
street  into  the  comparatively  cool  houses. 

Late  that  afternoon  the  sun’s  glare 
abated  somewhat,  the  pavements  cooled 
off  slightly,  a little  cooling,  refreshing 
breeze  sptang  up,  and  lo!  the  “Deserted 
Village”  had  become  an  ant-hill.  Down 
the  street  came  our  hero,  a large,  well- 
built,  young  negro,  by  name  Butts 
Sniggers.  He  strode  haughtily  along, 
pushing  others  out  of  his  way,  occasion- 
ally bowing  to  a young  lady,  whereupon 
the  young  lady  gave  herself  airs  for  the 
rest  of  the  day,  for  Butts,  as  you  must 
know,  was  the  King  of  Dark  Town’s 
society.  I repeat,  down  the  street  Butts 
came  striding,  and,  as  he  came  opposite 
the  portals  of  the  Colored  People’s 
Circulating  Library,  he  paused  in  ap- 
parent indecision,  then,  with  the  air  of 
one  who  for  a moment  throws  the  burden 
of  a nation’s  care  off  his  shouldres,  he 
turned  abruptly  and  entered. 

Inside  he  proceeded  to  the  Return 
Desk,  had  his  card  checked,  then  went 
to  the  bookshelves  where  he  spent  an 
hour  selecting  two  books.  Finally  he 
made  his  selection,  had  the  books  and 


his  card  stamped  and  walked  out.  He 
had  gone  about  a block  when,  “Hi  Butts,’ 
an  acquaintance  hailed  him,  “wa’argoin?’ 

“Lo  Bones,”  greeted  Butts,  turning, 
“Ah’m  goin’  down  to  de  Pool  Palace. 
Fellah  down  thar  ’at  wants  to  get  rid  ob 
some  ob  his  money  so  Ah’m  goin’  to 
oblige  him.” 

“Har-har,”  laughed  Bones,  “you  is 
shuah  de  man  to  do  it,  but  wait  a min- 
nit,  c’mon  wid  me,  I’se  got  som’phin’  to 
gib  you.”  He  dragged  Butts  into  an  alley 
and  produced  a quart  bottle  of  moon- 
shine, or  white  lightning  as  it  is  called. 

“Um-m-m,”  said  Butts,  “wa’ar  you 
git  dat,  kick?” 

“Hab  some,”  invited  Bones  giving 
Butts  the  bottle. 

Butts  seized  it,  uncorked  it,  and  rais- 
ing it  to  his  lips,  tipped  it  and  allowed  a 
full  quarter  of  the  contents  to  gurgle 
down  his  throat  before  Bones  grabbed  it. 

“Brrr,  das  some  moonshine,”  breathed 
Butts.  “Wow!  Ah  feels  like  01’  King 
Tut.  Man,  dats  de  powfelestes  white 
lightnin’  ah  evah  tasted” 

“Youse  a hawg,”  accused  Bones; 
then  presently,  “How  you  feel;  not 
sick  or  nuttin’  is  you?” 

“Nope,”  answered  Butts,  “whyfor 
you  ask  me  dat?” 

“Den  I reckons  its  safe  fo’  me  to  take 
a drink,”  grinned  Bones  and  he  carried 
out  his  intention.  He,  however,  didn’t 
have  Butt’s  throat  of  leather  and  conse- 
quently was  able  to  take  only  half  a 
dozen  swallows  of  the  fiery  liquid. 
“Yo’  see  Butts,”  he  went  on,  lowering 
the  bottle  with  a sigh,  “Ah  wuzn’t  quite 
sho’  jus’  how  ’at  stuff  ’ud  act,  so  I gibed 
you  de  fust  drink.  Well  I mus’  be  goin.” 

“Ob  all  de  ungrateful  coons,”  began 
Butts  indignantly,  “you  is  de  wust; 
why ” he  broke  off  abruptly,  seeing 


ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL  RECORD 


15 


he  was  talking  only  to  Bones’  retreating 
back.  “Well,”  he  continued  philosophi- 
cally, “reckon  it’s  all  right  since  it  didn’t 
hurt  me  none,  but  jus’  the  same  ah’ll 
git  eben  wit  dat  coon.  You  see  if  ah 
don’t,”  he  concluded  darkly. 

Three  hours  later,  Butts  emerged  from 
the  Pool  Palace  a sadly  disillusioned  and 
chastened  man.  The  man  who  had 
caused  this  sad  state  of  affairs  was  he 
whose  money  Butts  had  thought  of  an- 
nexing. But  it  worked  the  wrong  way, 
for  the  stranger  had  turned  out  to  be  a 
pool  shark  of  the  first  water,  and  in- 
stead of  his  money  being  transported  to 
Butts’  pocket.  Butts’  roll  had  gone  to 
fatten  that  of  the  stranger. 

“Golly,”  thought  Butts  as  he  set  out 
for  his  shack,  some  eight  miles  outside 
of  town  on  the  Ames’  estate,  “what’ll 
Mandy  say  when  she  hears  ah’ve  done 
los’  my  money.  Humph!  Reckon  ah 
knows  what  she’ll  say,  an’  what  she’ll 
do  too.  Wish  she  wasn’t  so  good  with  a 
rollin-pin.  Dat’s  what  comes  of  marry- 
ing the  bestes’  cook  in  Buhmingham,” 
his  thoughts  ran,  “she’s  so  all-fiahed 
good  with  a frying-pan  or  rollin’-pin  that 
she  jus’  can’t  miss  me.” 

He  had  walked  perhaps  three  or  four 
miles  with  these  thoughts  running  thru 
his  head,  when  he  found  his  legs  had 
grown  rather  wobbly  and  seemed  totally 
unable  to  support  his  weight;  according- 
ly he  sat  down. 

“’Ats  suhah  some  pow’ful  moonshine,” 
he  told  himself,  thickly,  “yassah.  Ah’ll 
tell  de  work  ’at  wuzn’t  a bad  book  eider; 
’course  ah  don’t  belieb  all  dem  tings 
really  happened,  but  jus’  the  same  it. — ” 
here  his  voice  died  away,  his  eyes  closed, 
and  he  slept.  Slept  deeply  too,  as  any- 
one within  a radius  of  two  hundred  yards 
could  have  told. 

King  Arthur  was  very  tired.  That 
day  his  servant  had  dropped  his  bowl  of 
wine  at  dinner  spilling  it  all  over  his 
best  silk  raiment  and  completely  ruin- 


ing it.  Then  his  favorite  war-horse  had 
taken  sick  and  seemed  about  to  die. 
Next,  Lancelot  had  again  been  victorious 
in  the  tournament  held  that  day;  and, 
to  cap  it  all.  Queen  Guinevere,  when 
offering  him  a platter  of  sweetmeats, 
had  accidentally  dropped  the  heavy  silver 
platter  on  his  favorite  corn,  ruining  both 
the  sweetmeats  and  his  temper  at  the 
same  time.  As  a result  he  was  very  tired, 
very  lame,  and  in  a very  bad  humor. 

He  sprang  up  from  the  divan  where  he 
had  been  sitting  and  began  to  pace  the 
floor,  limping  decidedly,  muttering  thus 
to  himself,  “The  fool,  my  best  silks  ruined 
and  that  was  the  last  quart  of  Scotch  in 
the  cellar  too.  God  knows  what  I will 
do  for  another  horse  now  that  Lamer  is 
sick and  Lancelot  has  won  an- 
other diamond Oh,”  he  groaned 

suddenly,  “that  foot  gives  me  more  pain 
than  all  my  wounds  ever  did.  She  did 
it  on  purpose  too.  Accidentally!  Me- 
thought  Lancelot  a fool  to  be  in  love  with 
the  Queen,  but  now  I know  him  to  be 
wiser  than  the  sage.  Merlin.  He  does  not 
take  her  away,  no,  not  he,  he  is  a true 
friend  in  that  respect.  Would  he  were 
false,  then  would  I not  have  to  suffer  her 

humor.  Besides,  then  I could ” he 

stopped  suddenly  and  looked  around  the 
apartment,  flushing  guiltily. 

Then  entered  a servant  who  knelt  be- 
fore the  king  saying,  “Oh,  gracious  lord, 
my  mistress  Morgan  La  Fay  is  without, 
and  craves  audience  with  you.  She 
brings  a gift  which  is  an  added  proof  of 
her  power  of  witchcraft.” 

“Well,  fellow,”  spoke  the  King  im- 
patiently, “wear  not  the  skin  off  thy 
knees,  but  get  thee  hence  and  bid  thy 
mistress  enter,  for  I am  curious  to  see 
this  new  gift.” 

The  servant  withdrew,  bowing.  Then 
entered  IMorgan  La  Fay,  who  swept 
imperiously  up  to  the  King  and  bowed. 
She  was  followed  by  a large  young  gen- 
tleman who  appeared  to  be  of  African 
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descent.  This  fellow,  or  Butts  we  may 
as  well  say,  since  it  was  he,  followed 
Morgan  La  Fay’s  example  and  bobbed 
his  head  to  the  King,  at  the  same  time 
grinning  uneasily,  shuffling  his  feet,  and 
perspiring  rather  freely. 

“Who  are  you?”  cried  out  the  King 
in  amazement. 

“Name’s  Butts,  yo’  honor,”  replied 
the  negro,  “ah’m  frum ” 

“Be  silent!”  commanded  Morgan  La 
Fay  angrily.  “Oh,  King,”  she  con- 
tinued, turning  to  that  personage,  “this 
is  my  gift  to  thee.  He  comes  from  the 
Land  of  Witchcraft,  whence,  by  means 
of  my  knowledge  of  magic,  I summoned 
him.  I pray  thee  accept  him  as  a'token 
of  my  good  will  and  esteem.”.' 

“He  is  indeed  a curious  creature,” 
mused  the  King,  stroking  his  beard 
thoughtfully,  “and  perchance  ’twill  give 
the  Court  somewhat  else  to  talk  about 
rather  than  Lancelot  and  the  Queen. 
Yea,  I accept  him,’  he  broke  off  suddenly, 
“and  with  a right  good  will,  too.” 

So  entered  Butts  into  King  Arthur’s 
Court.  His  duties  were  light,  consisting 
chiefly  of  being  stared  at  by  the  curious 
public  and  amusing  the  King  with  tales 
of  his  former  life  in  Birmingham,  and 
his  life  on  the  whole  was  not  so  unpleasant 
as  one  might  imagine.  He  had  many 
spare  hours,  of  which  he  took  advantage 
You  see  he  taught  several  modern  games, 
of  skill  and  chance,  African  golf,  of  cour- 
se included,  deriving  thereby  considera- 
ble pleasure  and  profit. 

In  the  whole  course  of  his  life  in 
Arthur’s  court,  there  are  only  two  inci- 
dents which  I deem  worthy  of  mention 
The  first  happened  thus.  One  day  Butts 
was  very  lucky  at  his  favorite  pastime  (I 
think  you  can  imagine  what  it  was,)  so 
lucky  in  fact  that  the  heaviest  loser  had 
accused  him  of  cheating  and  had  sworn 
vengeance.  It  was  getting  dark  and 
Butts  was  in  a hurry  to  reach  Arthur’s 


castle  for  he  w'as  very  much  afraid  that 
the  aforementioned  loser  meant  what  he 
said.  Just  as  he  passed  under  the  bal- 
cony of  the  Queen’s  room,  the  loser 
sprang  out  of  a niche  in  the  wall,  pre- 
sented a dagger  at  Butts’  throat  and 
growled,  “Surrender  thy  money,  thou 
black  dog.” 

“Oh,  heben  help  me,”  prayed  Butts, 
his  knees  imitating  a pair  of  castanets. 

Meanwhile  in  the  chamber  above,  a 
very  interesting  tableau  was  being  en- 
acted. Lancelot  had  caught  Modred, 
the  gumshoe  of  those  days,  at  his  favor- 
ite occupation,  that  of  “listening  in.” 
He  proceeded  to  give  him  a good  talking 
to  on  the  evils  of  such  a pastime,  em- 
phasizing his  remarks  by  means  of 
sound  cuffs. 

“And  don’t  let  me  catch  you  doing 
this  again,”  he  concluded,  at  the  same 
time  giving  Modred  such  a buffet  that  he 
reeled  the  length  of  the  room  out  onto  the 
balcony  where  he  fell  to  the  floor.  In 
falling  his  elbow  hit  a large  urn  and  dis- 
lodged it,  knocking  it  off  the  balcony. 

Plop!  went  the  urn  on  the  head  of 
the  hold-up,  who  chanced  to  be  directly 
underneath  it.  Immediately  the  hold- 
up appeared  to  lose  interest  in  what  he 
was  doing,  and  collap'sed  to  the  ground 
with  a sigh. 

“Lawsy!”  breathed  Butts,  his  eyes  al- 
most popping  out  of  his  head  with  sur- 
prise and  awe,  “Dat’s  what  ah  calls 
servicel" 

The  second  was  this.  One  day  the 
King,  with  a great  company,  went  hunt- 
ing. The  hounds  started  a large  stag 
and  away  went  everyone  in  pursuit. 
Being  much  better  mounted  than  the  rest 
of  the  party,  Butts  and  the  King  speedi- 
ly out-distanced  them.  For  hours  and 
hours  they  followed  the  stag,  until  fin- 
ally their  horses  gave  out,  completely 
exhausted.  Filled  with  the  ardor  of  the 
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chase,  both  Butts  and  the  King  pressed 
forward  on  foot.  Suddenly  it  grew  dark 
and  they  lost  the  track  of  the  stag. 

“Where  are  we,  I wonder,”  asked  the 
King. 

“’Clare  to  goodness  Ah  don’  know, 
suh,”  replied  Butts,  “but  Ah  do  know 
we’s  good  and  lost.” 

“Look!”  e-xclaimed  the  King,  “Isn’t 
that  a river  over  there?  Let  us  go  and 
see.” 

They  pushed  thru  the  fringe  of  bushes 
that  separated  them  from  the  river,  and, 
as  they  stepped  out  onto  the  bank, 
what  was  their  amazement  to  behold  a 
ship,  the  like  of  which  they  had  never  be- 
fore seen. 

“Golly!”  muttered  Butts,  “Ah  don’ 
lak  dis  yere,  nohow.  Let’s  git  out  while 
de  gittin’s  good.” 

“Nay,”  replied  the  King,  and  stepped 
on  board  the  ship,  followed  closely  by 
Butts,  who  feared  being  left  alone. 

Immediately  after  boarding  the  ship, 
they  were  surrounded  by  four-and- 
twenty  maidens  who  led  them  into  an 
apartment  which  was  dazzling  in  its 
splendor  and  magnificence.  Here  they 
served  them  with  food  and  wine,  the  like 
of  which  neither  of  them  had  ever  tasted 
before. 

“Oh  boy,”  grinned  Butts,  stretching 
out  luxuriously  on  a cushioned  divan, 
“dis  is  de  life.” 

After  the  meal  they  both  felt  strangely 
sleepy  and  tired.  Each  was  conducted 
to  an  apartment  where,  naturally  enough 
considering  the  fact  that  they  were  very 
tired  and  that  the  wine  had  contained 
what  in  our  present  day  parlance  would 
have  been  termed  “knock-out  drops,” 
they  slept. 

Upon  awakening.  Butts  found  himself 
in  a strange  land.  He  sat  up  suddenly 
and,  “Wow,  what  a haidache!”  he  ex- 
claimed, caressing  that  member  ten- 
derly. “Ah  reckon  it  am  a case  of  de 
mawnin’  after  de  night  befo’.”  Then 


as  the  pain  in  his  head  abated  somewhat 
he  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  he  was 
in  an  unfamiliar  region.  “Golly,  where’s 
' Ah  at  now?  Cain’t  be  Burmingham,”  he 
pondered,  “cause  dey  ain’t  no  chimneys, 
and  cain’t  be  de  Court — ’cause  dey  ain’t 
no  walking  sardine  boxes  around.  Wall, 
I’se  heah,  anyways.” 

“U-hum,”  came  a cough  behind  him, 
and  he  wheeled  to  find  himself  con- 
fronting a dwarf  whom  he  had  seen  in 
the  household  of  Morgan  La  Fay. 

“My  mistress,  Morgan  La  Fay,”  began 
the  dwarf,  “bids  me  tell  you,  that  if  you 
will  don  this  armor,  take  this  sword,  pro- 
ceed to  the  castle  of  A and  there 

slay  the  knight  who  offers  to  fight  you, 
you  will  be  returned  safely  to  your  own 
land.” 

Not  an  instant  did  Butts  hesitate,  but 
donning  the  armor  and  grasping  the 
sword  he  set  out  for  the  castle.  Gone, 
for  the  moment,  were  his  fears  of  the  re- 
doubtable Mandy,  forgotten  in  the  de- 
sire to  hear  his  own  tongue,  not  these 
stilted  words  and  phrases  that  he  had 
been  listening  to  for  a long,  long  time. 

On  entering  the  courtyard  of  the  castle 

of  A Butts  saw  a knight  pacing 

restlessly  to  and  fro.  This  knight  on 
seeing  Butts,  cried  out,  “Hold,  sirrah, 
draw  thy  sword  and  defend  thyself,  for 
I have  sworn  to  fight  the  first  knight  to 
enter  the  yard,  and  thou  ’rt  he.”  So  say- 
ing he  sprang  at  Butts  and  aimed  a 
vicious  blow  at  him  with  his  sword 
which  narrowly  missed  him. 

“Oh  golly!  Use  a gone  coon!”  thought 
Butts  despairingly,  and  he  fell  back  two 
or  three  steps. 

“Hold,  coward!”  cried  the  stranger 
knight  believing  that  Butts  was  re- 
treating, and  stepping  forward  he  struck 
such  a blow  that  he  cleft  Butts’  shield  in 
twain. 

With  the  courage  of  a cornered  rat. 
Butts  snarled,  drew  his  sword,  and 
lunged  fiercly  at  him.  Lcng  and  hotly 
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the  battle  raged,  but  ever,  much  to  both 
Butts’  and  the  stranger  knight’s  sur- 
prise, Butts  ’ blows  seemed  to  wound  the 
other  more  deeply  than  his  wounded 
Butts.  Seeing  this  Butts  plucked  up  his 
courage  and  pressed  forward  with  renew- 
ed courage  and  vigor.  Bit  by  bit  the 
stranger’s  blows  weakened  and  when 
while  parryng  one  of  Butts’  blows  his 
sword  snapped  off  at  the  hilt,  he  gave 
himself  up  for  lost.  Triumphantly 
Butts  raised  his  sword  for  the  finishing 
blow,  when  lo!  there  a^ipeared  before 
him  a vision.  And  oh!  what  a vision  it 
was,  my  readers — then  you  and  I and 
all  of  us  should  have  been  there!  For 
the  vision  was  that  of  a large,  ample  lady 
of  a decided  African  color.  On  her  face 
wa,s  a determined  expression  which  was 
further  supported  by  that  well  known 
implement  of  domestic  warfare,  i.  e.,  the 
rolling  pin,  which  she  carried  in  her  right 
hand. 

“Mandy!”  gasped  Butts,  and  his 
sw'ord  fell  from  his  paralyzed  hand. 

“Yes,  Mandy,”  mimicked  the  vision 
(perhaps  sight  would  be  a better  word.) 
“Jus’  you  wait  you  no’count  coon,  you! 
I’ll  Mandy  you  aftah  dis  year  ebening 
(she  meant  knight)  kills  you.  Jus’ 
you  wait  dassal.”  she  repeated  darkly, 
shaking  the  aforementioned  weapon 
which  she  held  at  Butts,  then  she  disap- 
peared. 

“My  sword,  Excalibur!”  exclaimed 
the  knight,  and  snatched  it  up  from  the 
grass  where  it  had  fallen.  “Oh  villain,  I 
have  thee  now!” 

“Oh  lawsy  massa,”  wailed  Butts , fal- 
ling on  his  knees,  “you  kin  hab  me.  Ah 
doesn’t  keer  so  long  as  you  doesn’t  kill 
me!” 

“I  shall  most  certainly  kill  thee!’’ 


cried  the  knight  or  the  king,  and  raising 
his  sword  for  the  finishing  blow, 
he . 

****** 

“Come,  you  lazy  rascal,  you.  Get  up 
there!”  commanded  an  impatient  voice 
in  Butts’  ear. 

“Oh  massa,  massa,  please  don’t  kill 
me,”  wailed  Butts,  then  opening  his  eyes 
he  exclaimed,  “Golly,  ah’m  back  again.” 

“Come,  get  up  there,”  the  voice  re- 
peated and  now  recognized  as  belonging 
to  his  master,  Howard  Ames.  Then  as 
Butts  stumbled  uncertainly  to  his  feet, 
“Be  off  with  you,  now.”  Turning  again 
to  his  companion  he  reopened  the  con- 
versation they  had  been  having  when  he 
caught  sight  of  Butts  lying  by  the  road- 
side. “There,  professor,”  he  went  on, 
looking  after  Butts,  who  was  shambling 
off  dowm  the  road.  “There  is  a good  illus- 
tration of  what  I was  just  saying.  That 
fellow  has  had  as  good  an  education  as 
the  average  man  gets  and  yet — look  at 
him.  But  still  it  was  only  the  other 
day  that  I saw  him  reading  ‘Mallory’s 
Death  of  Arthur’.  One  of  your  bene- 
fits of  education,”  he  concluded  sar- 
castically. 

“Benefits  of  eddicashun,”  muttered 
Butts,  “umph,  reckon  ah  don’  want  none 
of  dem  whatever,”  and  turning,  he  flung 
the  book  he  carried  into  the  bushes. 

“Aw-w-w,”  came  a voice  from  where 
the  book  landed,  and  up  rose  a white 
shape. 

“Ghosts!”  screamed  Butts,  and  he  fled 
down  the  road,  each  individual  hair  on 
his  head  imitating  a wooden  soldier, 
while  back  in  the  bushes  Weary  Willie 
again  lay  down  and  composed  himself 
to  sleep  in  the  blanket  that  he  filched 
from  a clothesline  that  day. 
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Adopted  by  the  English  High 
School  Council 
March  27,  ’24 

WHEREAS,  Mr.  Theodore  M.  Dillaway,  Director  of  Manual  Arts  in  the  School 
Department  of  the  City  of  Boston,  is  leaving  the  employ  of  this  city,  to  accept  a 
more  responsible  position  in  Philadelphia,  and 

WHEREAS,  Mr.  Dillaway  has  co-operated  with  the  Headmaster  and  the 
School  Council  in  the  preparation  of  an  elaborate  and  inclusive  plan  of  decoration 
for  the  walls  of  the  English  High  School  building,  which  will  provide  for  the  placing 
and  choice  of  mural  decorations  for  a long  period  in  the  future,  be  it  therefore 

RESOLVED,  that  the  School  Council  of  the  English  High  School  express  in 
this  manner  their  deep  appreciation  of  the  unselfish  interest,  the  fine  artistic  taste, 
and  the  unstinted  labor  given  so  freely  by  Mr.  Dillaway  for  the  benefit  of  this  school; 
and  be  it  further 

RESOLVED,  that  a copy  of  these  Resolutions  be  sent  to  Mr.  Dillaway,  a copy 
published  in  the  English  High  School  Record,  and  a copy  filed  in  the  records  of  the 
English  High  School  Council. 

Burton  Zieff 
Edward  Stone 
James  A.  Goldthwaite 
Robert  Allen,  Chr. 

Committee  for  the  Council 

LIEE  SAVING  CORPS 

The  following  were  elected  officers  of  the  above  organization  at  a recent  meeting. 
President:  Mr.  James  H.  Crowley,  Capt.  Walter  C.  Thormer  204,  Secretary  and  Eirst 
Mate:  Jack  Werby  312,  Second  Mate:  Harold  Ansin  206.  Werby  has  been  elec- 
ted Secretary  for  the  third  consecutive  time.  The  others  were  elected  by  popular 
votes.  The  Life  Saving  Corps  is  a successful  institution.  Thanks  for  this  should 
be  given  to  the  boys  themselves  and  to  the  President  Mr.  Crowley.  The  American 
Red  Cross  has  granted  English  High  School  a charter  for  a senior  and  junior  life 
saving  corps.  We  will  probably  be  presented  with  both  charters  in  one  of  the  as- 
semblies about  May  first. 
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SCHOOL  COUNCIL 

At  a recent  meeting  of  the  Council  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted: 

The  following  student  offices  shall  be  classified  as  major  and  minor 
offices  respectively: 


Major 

Class  President 
Class  Sec.-Treas. 
Editor-in-Chief  Record 
Associate  Editor  Record 
Business  Manager  Record 
President  School  Council 
Secretary  School  Council 
Student  Manager  Football 
Student  Manager  Track 
Student  Manager  Baseball 


Minor 

Class  Officer 
Member  School  Council. 
Member  Record  Staff 
Member  Class  Dance  Com. 
Member  Class  Banquet  Com. 
Member  Class  Picture  Com. 
Student  Manager  Swimming 
Student  Manager  Hockey 
Student  Manager  Tennis 
Student  Manager  Rifle 


Student  Manager  Golf 

Note:  Where  an  office  is  included  in  both  columns  it  shall  be  considered 
major.  No  student  shall  hold  more  than  one  major  and  one  minor  office  or  more 
than  three  minor  offices  without  the  expressed  approval  of  the  School  Council. 

The  Council  Committee  on  Student  Activities,  with  the  aid  of  IMr.  Winston, 
recently  carried  on  the  Junior  Class  election  very  successfully. 

The  Committee  on  Decorations  recently  presented  a set  of  resolutions  expressing 
the  sentiment  of  the  school  on  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Dilloway,  w’ho  has  devoted 
much  time  and  energy  to  working  out  a suitable  and  elaborate  decoration  scheme 
for  our  main  building.  These  resolutions  as  adopted  by  the  Council  are  printed 
elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


SCIENCE 

The  final  meeting  of  the  Science  Club  was  held  on  Tuesday,  April  I,  in  the 
Chemistry  Lecture  Room. 

IMr.  Stone  delivered  a talk  on  “Flame  ’’and  performed  numerous  experiments. 
He  displayed  the  means  of  lighting  a candle  without  actually  touching  it. 

Mr.  Hatch  spoke  on  “High  Tension  Electricity”,  and  showed  color  effects  of 
high  voltage  electricity  passing  through  partial  vacua  and  various  gases. 

Both  talks  were  very  interesting. 

The  Science  Club,  incidentally,  has  had  a very  successful  year,  thanks  to  the  co- 
operation of  its  members  and  to  the  excellent  supervision  of  its  faculty  directors, 
the  above  two  speakers. 

^ 


CURRENT  EVENTS 

A meeting  of  the  Current  Events  Club  w’as  held  on  Monday,  March  7.  Carl 
Rubin  (309)  spoke  on  “American  Recognition  of  Soviet  Russia.” 

A.  Cans  (230)  president  of  this  association,  talked  on  “The  Electoral  College” 
at  the  meeting  of  Monday,  March  24. 

At  the  third  meeting  a week  later  a debate,  or  better  still,  a discussion  of  the  sub- 
ject, “Shall  Kings  be  Abolished”  took  place.  The  greater  part  of  the  time,  S.  de 
Joug  (210)  and  B.  Francis  (211)  were  the  speakers. 
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“]\IOVE,  PAWN!” 

The  great  mystery  play  given  by  the  Checker  and  Chess  Club  of  the  E .H.  S.l 
Running  continuously  since  September  last!  Daily  performance  at  2:15  in  the  li- 
brary or  Room  102. 

Professor  I.  Noah  Lott  (the  great  chess  wizard):  “This  is  not  an  alibi,  but  I 
really  could  play  better  if  I had  some  other  board  than  this  corridor  floor.  The 
squares  are  too  long.” 

Marm  A.  Lade  (the  candy  king,  and  the  professor’s  opponent):  “I  know  why 
the  Prince  of  Wales  keeps  falling  off  his  mounts.  Many  of  the  spectators  are  women 
and  being  most  polite,  he  does  not  think  it  fit  to  remain  seated  in  the  presence  of 
ladies!” 

Quick  Curtain 
* * * 

SOPHOMORE  ASSEMBLY 

An  assembly  of  Section  B.  of  the  second  year  class  was  held  on  Thursday, 
April  3. 

The  speaker,  Mr.  Southworth,  related  his  experiences  as  a traveler  in  Europe 
last  summer. 

He  gave  his  audience  a fine  idea  of  the  accommodations  on  board  ship,  the  most 
delightful  of  which  was  the  six  meals  a day.  Although  the  very  minute  he  stepped 
on  French  soil,  he  was  cheated  several  times,  Mr.  Southworth  emphasized  the  gener- 
osity of  the  French  people  and  narrated  one  impressive  instance  wherein  this  trait 
was  well  illustrated.  The  hotel  at  which  he  w'as  staying  refused  to  cash  a check 
for  an  American  guest,  but  the  proprietor,  who  had  never  before  seen  this  partic- 
ular man  and  who  had  not  received_^one  penny  in  payment  for  his  room,  w’as  willing 
to  lend  the  gentleman  300  francs. 

Mr.  Southw'orth  declared  that  he  was  astonished  at  the  apparel  worn  by  the 
people.  It  is  generally  believed  that  all  our  styles  and  fashions  are  obtained  from 
Paris,  yet  he  stated  that  the  clothes  of  the  people  were  not  at  all  fashionable  and 
appeared  to  him  to  be  made  of  poor  matreial,  for  all  looked  shabby  and  worn. 

Besides  the  trip  of  last  summer  Mr.  Southworth  went  across  some  years  ago. 
At  this  time  he  was  accompanied  by  two  gentlemen  friends,  and  it  happened  that 
all  three  were  homesick.  As  they  sat  on  the  wharf  watching  the  ship  in  which  they 
were  to  return  home  a few  days  later,  one  of  his  companions  said  to  him,  “It’s  a 
great  country,  isn’t  it?” 

“Yes,  a fine  country,”  agreed  Mr.  Southworth. 

“There’s  only  one  thing  the  matter  with  it,  though.” 

“What  is  that?” 

“Well — too  many  foreigners  here.” 

JUNIOR  CLASS  ELECTION 

Some  twenty  aspirants  for  Junior  Class  offices,  addressed  this  Class  in  the  Drill 
Hall  on  Thursday  morning,  March  20,  1924.  Their  impressions  on  the  class  of 
’25  showed  in  the  vote  taken  the  next  day,  and  the  following  qualified  for  the  finals: 

For  President: 

*Abraham  Cans,  (231) 

William  J.  McCarthy,  (305) 
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V ice- President: 

*Harold  Ansin,  (206) 

Herman  Lichtenstein,  (303) 

John  McLaughlin,  (305) 

Secretary-Treasurer: 

*Milton  Quint,  (308) 

Jack  Werby,  (312) 

Executive  Committee. 

*John  Savage,  (309) 

♦Arthur  M.  Blacklow,  (207) 

Daniel  Feins,  (210) 

William  Weinfeld,  (312) 

♦Elected. 

JUNIOR  CLASS  ASSEMBLY 

Mr.  Downey  had  arranged  for  Mr.  E.  F.  Cullen,  President,  Educator  Cracker 
Company,  to  speak  to  Section  A of  the  Junior  Class  at  the  assembly  on  March  13. 
M owever,  Mr.  Cullen  was  unable  to  come,  and  the  Vice-President  of  this  company, 
Mr.  A.  G.  McDonald  gave  a spirited  talk  to  the  assemblage.  He  was  content  to 
eulogize  Mr.  Cullen.  The  man  he  portrayed  makes  a wonderful  ideal.  Mr. 
McDonald  ended  his  well  presented  address  by  a little  advice  for  the  future  of  the 
students. 

DRUM  CORPS  PRIZE  CONTEST 

Thursday,  April  3.  was  a red  letter  day  for  a few  members  of  our  drum  corps, 
who  emerged  victorious  from  a closely  fought  contest  for  individual  honors. 

The  Summary:  (1st  prize  winner  receives  honor  as  member  of  the  1st  regi- 

ment. 

(2nd  prize  winner — second  regiment.) 

Drummers: 

1st  Prize — C.  Titchell,  (311),  1st  Regiment. 

2nd  Prize — E.  Lewis,  (202),  2nd  Regiment. 

Honorable  Mention:  (L.  Freidman,  (211) 

(C.  Gaffey,  (230) 

Buglers: 

1st  Prize — J.  Antonelis,  (151)  1st  Regiment 

2nd  Prize — W.  McLaughlin,  (305)  2nd  Regiment 

Honorable  Mention  (W.  Hyman  (301) 

(J.  Bozie,  (208) 

^ 

SCHOOL  NOTES 

Who  says  we  have  no  artists?  Mr.  Adams  wall  argue  to  the  contrary;  and  to 
judge  from  the  works  seen  on  the  cross  corridors,  he  has  every  reason  to  make  such 
protestations. 

The  musical  strain  in  this  building  is  well  taken  care  of.  There  is  some  kind 
of  music  filling  the  breeze  every  day  at  2:15  except  Friday. 

Now  that  we  have  typical  weather  for  spring  fever,  don’t  weaken.  Only 
732,000  seconds  more  of  school  time! 
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OUR  ANNEX  PRESENTS 
BASEBALL 

The  Fenway  playgrounds  have  been  showing  an  unusual  amount  of  commotion 
these  days.  Our  fellow's  are  making  the  most  of  the  time  left  them  after  school,  by 
indulging  in  the  manly  sport  of  baseball.  We  can  most  always  find  Mr.  Benson  at 
the  field  instructing  the  players.  The  days  are  becoming  longer  and  are  allowing 
much  more  time  for  sport.  The  room  rivalry  is  not  to  be  forgotten,  for  at  times  it 
is  very  keen  and  decisive.  Any  one  wishing  a good  healthful  time  should  join  his 
room  team,  not  only  for  the  above  reasons,  but  to  play  hard  and  effective,  thus 
Helping  to  raise  his  room  team’s  standing. 

sjc  si:  * 

ATTENDANCE 

Risen  from  the  ranks  is  room  (15)  with  a score  of  97.7.  The  weather  is  a poor 
e.xcuse  for  absence  these  days,  and  the  attendance  marks  should  show  an  ascendancy 
over  the  previous  ones. 

CHECKER  NEWS 

On  the  first  of  April  the  renowned  Annex  checker  team  handed  the  main  build- 
ing wizards  an  unexpected  defeat,  the  score  resulting  in  8-6.  This  shows  the  ability 
of  our  school,  and  organizations,  in  doing  work  of  high  standing.  The  fellows  of 
our  team  who  were  complete  victors  of  both  their  sets,  are  as  follows:  Herman, 
Kapelman  and  Chernor.  A better  checker  team  leader  than  Mr.  Hassenfuss  can 
rarely  be  found.  The  foresight  of  a cultured  checker  player  can  be  readily  seen. 
Instructions  have  been  offered  every  member  of  the  school,  and  all  those  who  ac- 
cepted them,  did  so  to  their  own  advantage. 

HALL  ASSEMBLIES 

This  evidently  dead  subject  has  taken  sudden  life.  Frequent  visits  are  now 
being  made  to  the  hall.  Our  various  clubs,  and  classes,  are  making  these  visits  very 
entertaining  for  us.  The  time  is  drawing  near  when  we  will  pay  our  last,  lingering, 
visit  to  the  hall. 

FENCING 

The  modern  D’Artagnans  are  getting  along  swimmingly.  They  could,  however, 
take  care  of  a few  more  enthusiasts.  Even  if  you  don’t  know  a fencing  foil  from  tin 
foil  get  in  w'ith  the  fencing  team,  and  learn.  There  is  no  better  training  for  brain, 
speed,  and  resourcefulness,  than  fencing.  All  boys  interested  in  the  sport  turn  in 
names  to  Mr.  Crowley. 

. VISITORS 

Aside  from  the  welcome  visitors  whom  we  hear  in  the  Hall,  several  noted  per- 
sonages have  come  to  this  building;  and  the  majority  of  pupils  have  not  had  the 
good  fortune  to  become  acquainted  with  them.  During  the  first  week  in  April 
Colonel  C.  H.  Benyon  was  the  guest  of  the  school.  Mr.  Keller  served  as  his  guide 
about  the  building,  a task  (more  pleasure)  to  which  he  is  well  adapted. 

Colonel  Benyon  might  be  taken  as  a double  for  the  famed  Buffalo  Bill,  or  a 
sturdy  South  African  planter.  He  is  the  latter.  In  the  recent  World  War  he  was 
in  command  of  His  Majesty’s  Forces  in  South  Africa.  We  are  sure  he  could  give 
us  an  entertaining  evening’s  talk  on  his  experiences. 
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E.  H.  S.  vs.  B.  C.  H.  S. 

The  running  events  of  the  annual  dual  meet  were  held  March  10,  at  the  East 
Armory.  The  Blue  and  Blue  came  out  ahead  to  the  tune  of  72-60.  Boston  College 
High  showed  us  a classy  bunch  of  performers  were  who  fighting  all  the  way. 

The  senior  events  kept  the  fans  on  their  toes  and  yelling  themselves  hoarse! 
Dooley  of  B.  C.  H.,  beat  our  own  Maguire  in  the  oO-yard  hurdles.  Jim  Flahive  was 
fourth.  The  dash  provided  another  upset.  “Red”  McLaughlin  was  just  nosed  out 
by  “Flash”  Cadran  of  B.  C.  H.  Therman  of  English  took  third  easily.  Charlie 
Hootstein  came  through  in  the  300-yard  run  beating  McCabe,  the  B.  C.  H.  star. 
Kiley,  in  third  place,  was  right  up  close.  The  600-yard  event  was  a thriller!  De 
Marco  led  from  the  start,  but  was  repeatedly  challenged  by  Connor  of  B.  C.  H. 
De  Marco  running  evenly,  kept  him  off  all  the  way.  Diamond  and  Collerton  fin- 
ished in  third  and  fourth  places  respectively.  Boston  College  High  snatched  another 
first  place  when  Coppens  and  Kelly,  both  of  B.  C.  H.,  led  Oliver  across  the  tape  in 
the  1000  yard  grind. 

English  showed  a lot  more  stuff  in  the  intermediate  division.  Rachins  won  the 
50  yard  hurdles  as  usual.  Healey  of  B.  C.  H.,  licked  the  field  in  the  50  yard  dash. 
Freedman,  Kudish  and  Hamon,  all  of  English,  finished  in  the  order  named.  The 
220  was  a romp  for  Gordon  who  beat  his  team-mates,  Finn  and  Chisolm.  The 
best  B.  C.  H.,  could  do  in  this  event  was  a fourth.  English  made  a clean  sweep  in 
the  600  yard  run.  Meagher  won  it  without  much  trouble.  Fabrisky  and  Short 
ran  in  that  order.  Fourth  place  was  a tie  between  Colburn  and  McXeil. 

Both  schools  were  about  even  in  the  Junior  division.  Fishgal  breezed  in  well 
ahead  in  the  hurdles.  Jarvis  was  second  with  two  B.  C.  H.,  boys  following.  Miles 
of  B.  C.  H.  won  the  dash  over  Weiner  of  English.  The  best  we  could  do  in  the 
160  yard  run  was  second  and  third  by  Gruber  and  Lewis. 

With  this  victory  safely  tucked  away,  our  boys  are  all  set  for  the  “Reggies.” 
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THE  REGIMENTALS 

The  indoor  track  season  ended  for  English  in  a blaze  of  glory!  On  March  22, 
the  IGth  annual  indoor  “Reggies”  were  held  at  the  East  Armory.  Entering  the 
running  events  with  a meagre  lead  obtained  in  the  field  events,  English  High  was 
barely  conceded  a chance  to  win.  It  was  a fighting  English  team  that  entered  the 
Armory  on  that  memorable  Saturday!  Without  the  services  of  Capt.  Maguire, 
who  was  on  the  injured  list,  things  looked  pretty  dark.  Oh!  How  our  boys  fought! 
When  it  came  to  make  the  supreme  effort,  not  one  of  the  boys  faltered.  Running 
superbly,  with  the  brain  of  every  boy  keenly  alert,  the  English  High  Track  Team 
swept  through  the  games  with  a grand  total  of  66  points!  Latin  and  Hyde  Park 
were  almost  half-way  in  the  rear  with  35  points  each.  The  rest  of  the  scoring  was 
as  follow's:  Commerce,  30^,  Mechanic  Arts,  20J<4,  East  Boston,  193^,  Jamaica 
Plain,  ISj/^,  Trade,  18,  Dorchester,  14J^,  Charlestown,  9,  South  Boston^  6,  and 
finally  Brighton  with  2. 

In  the  senior  division,  performances  were  marked  by  startling  upsets.  Eng- 
lish could  not  place  a man  in  the  hurdles.  “Archie”  Crossen  and  “Bill’  McLaughlin 
were  third  and  fourth  respectively  in  the  dash.  The  300  yard  run  was  a riot!  J. 
Sullivan  of  Latin  was  the  established  favorite  in  this  event.  But  Charlie  Hoot- 
stein  thought  otherwise.  So  at  the  crack  of  the  gun,  Charlie  grabbed  the  lead  and 
with  a magnificent  burst  of  speed  kept  up  a killing  pace  right  to  the  tape!  Sullivan 
unexpectedly,  was  far  in  the  rear,  being  beaten  by  Denny  of  Trade  and  Nolan  of 
Commerce.  The  600  yard  event  was  not  especially  thrilling.  The  favorite,  Mc- 
Kinney of  Mechanics,  came  through.  Collerton  of  English  was  fourth.  The  1000 
yard  run  was  the  feature  of  the  games.  Leo  Fallon  of  Mechanics  was  another  one 
of  these  disillusioned  favorites.  Leo,  running  like  a sprinter,  led  the  field  until 
about  two  laps  from  the  finish.  Then  Bill  Taylor  of  Hyde  Park,  who  had  been 
running  right  behind,  started  his  forward  surge!  On  the  gun  lap.  Bill  passed  Fallon 
like  an  express  train!  Leo  seemed  rooted  to  the  ground!  Taylor  kept  up  the  sprint 
for  the  entire  lap  and  finished  40  yards  ahead,  in  the  record-breaking  time  of  2m. 
26  2-5s.  During  all  this  excitement,  our  friend  Oliver  had  unobtrusively  been 
travelling  along  in  third  place,  and  there  he  finished. 

The  intermediate  division  had  its  share  of  thrills.  Lauppe  of  Hyde  Park  beat 
Rachins  of  English  in  the  hurdles.  Lauppe  equalled  the  record  of  7 l-5s.  in  this 
event.  The  dash  was  a sad  story  for  English.  Our  consistent  point  scorer,  Freed- 
man, did  not  place.  A great  spill  featured  the  220  yard  run.  The  runners  were 
bunched  closely  together  for  two  corners.  It  is  surprising  that  no  one  fell  at  these 
two  corners.  However,  at  the  third  corner.  Heavy  of  Dorchester  thought  he’d 
like  some  fresh  air,  so  he  tried  to  force  himself  through.  Someone  else  got  the  same 
idea  at  the  same  time  and  down  went  Heavy!  Gordon  of  English  grasped  the  op- 
portunity and  jumped  into  the  lead  with  Finn  of  English  close  behind.  The  pair 
fought  it  out  right  to  the  tape  with  Gordon  keeping  his  advantage.  A.  F.  Johnson 
of  English  tracked  in  fourth.  Keenan  of  Jamaica  Plain  won,  as  was  expected,  over 
Meagher  of  English  in  the  600.  Shoib  of  English  proved  his  worth  by  coming  in 
fourth.  So  much  for  the  Intermediates. 

One  record  was  broken  in  the  Junior  division.  Epstein  of  Latin  ran  the  dash 
in  6 l-5s.,  equalling  the  winning  time  of  the  Senior  dash.  Weiner  and  Irish  took 
third  and  fourth  respectively.  In  the  hurdles,  Ryan  of  Commerce  and  Fishgal  of 
English  resumed  their  friendly  rivalry.  Ryan  again  won,  although  Fishgal  tried 
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hard.  Gruber  of  English  did  a wonderful  job  in  the  160  yard  run  by  licking  the 
favorite,  Hall  from  So.  Boston.  Lewis  added  two  more  points  to  English  High’s 
total  when  he  finished  third. 

It  was  a great  meet!  The  best  part  of  it  all  was  the  wonderful  spirit  of  the 
team,  for  which  Coach  Wilson  was  responsible.  Congratulations,  Coach  Wilson, 
your  team  came  through! 

The  summary  of  the  best  story  ever  printed: 

SENIOR  EVENTS 
50- YARD  HURDLES 

Semi-finals — Eirst  heat,  won  by  W.  I.  Eliot,  H.  P.  S.;  second,  J.  L.  Collins,  P. 
L.  S.  Time  7 l-5s.  (Equals  record.)  Second  heat,  win  by  J.  Costello,  J.  P.  H. 
Second,  A Noble,  D.  H.  S.  Time,  7 l-5s.  (flquals  record.)  Third  heat  won  by 
J.  F.  Flahive,  E.  H.  S.;  second,  G.  Grainger,  H.  S.  C.  Time,  7 2-5s. 

Final  heat — Won  by  W.  I.  Elliott,  H.  P.  S.;  second,  J.  Costello,  J.  P.  H.; 
third,  G.  Grainger,  H.  S.  C.;  fourth,  A.  Noble,  D.  H.  S.  Time,  7 2-5s. 

300-YARD  RUN 

Semi-finals — first  heat,  won  by  J.  W.  Sullivan,  P.  L.  S.;  second,  C.  Hootstein, 
E.  H.  S.;  third,  H.  Lloyd,  E.  T.  S.  Time,  36  3-5s.  Second  heat,  wxn  by  J.  Denny, 
B.  T.  S.;  second,  J.  E.  Nolan,  P.  L.  S.;  third,  E.  Westbrook,  H.  S.  C.  Time,  36  3-5s. 
Final  heat,  won  by  C.  Hootstein,  E.  H.  S.;  second,  J.  Denny,  B.  T.  S.;  third,  J. 

E.  Nolan,  P.  L.  S.;  fourth,  J.  W.  Sullivan,  P.  L.  S.  Time,  35  4-5s. 

50-YARD  DASH 

First  semi-final,  won  by  J.  Green,  B.  T.  S.;  second,  W.  McLaughlin,  E.  H.  S.; 
Time,  6 I 5s.  Second  heat,  won  by  P.  B.  Hearn,  D.  H.  S.;  second,  A.  Crosson,  E. 
H.  S Time,  6 I-5s.  Third  heat,  won  by  L.  O.  Williams,  B.  T.  S.;  second,  S.  Thur- 
man, E.  H.  S.  Time,  6 I-5s. 

Final  heat,  won  by  J.  Green,  B.  T.  S.;  second,  P.  B.  Plearn,  D.  H.  S.;  third, *A. 
Crosson,  E.  H.  S.;  fourth,  W.  McLaughlin,  E.  H.  S.  Time,  6 I-5s. 

1000- YARD  RUN 

Won  by  W.  L.  Taylor,  H.  P.  H.;  second,  L.  R.  Fallon,  M.  A.  H.;  third,  H.  F. 
Oliver,  E.  H.  S.;  fourth,  J.  J.  McLaughlin,  B.  L.  S.  Time,  2m.  26  2-5s.  (New 
record.) 

600-YARD  RUN 

Won  by  D.  L.  McKinney,  M.  A.  H.;  second,  W.  L.  Kilduff,  H.  S.  C.;  third,  E. 

F.  Christensen,  H.  P.  H.;  fourth,  C.  F.  Colleton,  E.  H.  S.  Time,  Im  23  4-5s. 

INTERMEDIATE  EVENTS 
50-YARD  HURDLES 

Semi-finals — First  heat,  won  by  J.  J.  Lauppe,  H.  P.  H.;  second,  M.  Rachins, 
E.  H.  S.  Time,  7 l-5s.  (Equals  record.)  Second  heat  won  by  P.  Toyias.  B.  T.  S.; 
second,  C.  Doban.  D.  H.  S.  Time — 7 2-5s.  Third  heat  won  by  J.  Millman,  E.  B 
H.;  second,  D.  F.  Miln,  H.  S.  C.  Time — 7 I-5s.  (Equals  record.) 

Final  heat  won  by  J.  J.  Lauppe,  H.  P.  H.;  second,  M.  Rachins,  E.  H.  S.;  third, 
D.  F.  Miln,  H.  S.  C.;  fourth,  P.  Toyias,  B.  T.  S.  Time — 7 I-5s.  (Equals  record.) 

220- YARD  RUN 

Semi-finals — First  heat  won  by  V.  Heavy,  D.  H.  S.;  second,  S.  Gordon,  E.Jh. 
S.;  third,  A.  F.  Johnson,  E.  H.  S.  Time — 26  4-5s.  Second  heat  won  by  M.  Sala- 
mone,  M.  A.  H.;  second,  J.  Finn,  E.  H.  S.;  third,  G.  Ditelberg,  B.  H.  S.  Time — 27s. 
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Final  heat  won  by  S.  Gordon,  hh  H.  S.;  second,  J.  Finn,  E.  H.  S.;  third,  M. 
Salamone,  M.  A.  H.;  fourth,  A.  F.  Johnson,  E.  H.  S.  Time — 27s. 

50-YARD  DASH 

Semi-finals — First  heat  won  by  A.  Goglia,  E.  B.  H.;  second,  F.  Harrington, 

D.  H.  S.;  third,  G.  S.  Smyth,  P.  L.  S.  Time — 6 l-5s.  Second  heat  won  by  A.  W. 
Freedman,  E.  H.  S.;  second,  L.  J.  Eavello,  M.  A.  H.;  third,  F.  W.  Hoye,  P.  L.  S. 
Time — 6 2-5s. 

Final  heat  won  by  G.  S.  Smyth,  P.  L.  S.;  second,  L.  J.  Favello,  AE  A.  H.;  third, 
F.  Harrington,  D.  H.  S.;  fourth,  F.  W.  Hoye,  P.  L.  S.  Time — 6 l-os. 

GOO- YARD  RUN 

Won  by  H.  R.  Keenan,  J.  P.  H.;  second,  T.  F.  Meagher,  E.  H.  S.;  third,  A.  J. 
Holtzman,  P.  L.  S.;  fourth,  N.  Shoib,  E.  H.  S.  Time — Im.  25  4-5s. 

JUNIOR  EVENTS 
50-YARD  HURDLES 

Semi-finals,  first  heat — Won  by  J.  T.  Ryan,  H.  S.  C.;  second,  H.  Rosenblatt, 

E.  E.  H.  Time — 7 3-5s.  Second  heat — Won  by  M.  C.  Fishgal,  E.  H.  S.;  second, 
L.  Liberman,  D.  H.  S.  Time — 7 3-5s.  Third  heat — Won  by  D.  M.  Higer,  P.  L.  S. 
second,  J.  E.  Sullivan,  H.  S.  C.  Time — 8s. 

Final  heat — Won  by  J.  T.  Ryan,  H.  S.  C.;  second,  M.  C.  Fishgal,  E.  H.  S.; 
third,  L.  Liberman,  P.  L.  S.;  fourth,  D.  IM.  Higer.  P.  L.  S.  Time — 7 3-5s. 

160-YARD  RUN 

Semi-finals,  first  heat — Won  by  J.  Hall,  S.  B.  H.;  second,  E.  Q.  Lewis,  E.  H.  S.; 
third,  R.  Russman,  P.  L.  S.  Time — 21  4-5s.  Second  heat — Won  by  D.  S.  Gruber, 
E.  H.  S.,  second,  W.  L.  Burns,  M.  A.  H.;  third,  B.  Ginns,  D.  H.  S.  Time — 21  4-5s. 

Final  heat — Won  by  S.  D.  Gruber,  E.  H.  S.;  second,  J.  Hall,  S.  B.  H.;  third,  E. 
Q.  Lewis,  E.  H.  S.;  fourth,  R.  Russman,  P.  L.  S.  Time — 21  2-5s. 

50-YARD  DASH 

Semi-finals,  first  heat — Won  by  S.  Epstein,  P.  L.  S.;  second  L.  Weiner,  E.  H. 
Time — 6 l-5s.  fnew  record).  Second  heat  — Won  by  G.  H.  Irish,  E.  H.  S.; 
second,  T.  Lonergan  D.  H.  S.  Time — 6 3-5s.  Third  heat — Won  by  J.  W.  Stott, 
W.  S.  C.;  second,  E.  Cerullo,  E.  B.  H.  Time — 7s. 

Final  heat — Won  by  S.  Epstein,  P.  L.  S.;  second,  E.  Cerullo,  E.  B.  H.;  third, 
L.  Weiner,  E.  H.  S.;  fourth  G.  H.  Irish,  E.  H.  S.  Time — 6 2-5s. 

BASEBALL 

Baseball  has  started  off  with  a bang!  We’re  out  for  that  City  championship 
and  we’ll  get  it  if  everybody’s  behind  the  coach  and  the  team! 

The  team  is  practising  daily  at  the  Randolph  St.  Grounds.  The  prospects  for 
the  season  are  only  fair,  but  fight,  pep,  and  spirit  can  overcome  many  obstacles. 
Captain  “Porky”  Flynn  is  in  fine  condition,  and  according  to  all  appearances  will 
stand  the  City  batters  on  their  heads  this  year.  Boudrot  who  saw  much  service 
last  year,  is  working  his  arm  into  condition  and  ought  to  be  a great  help  to  “Porky”. 
The  backstop  position  is  weak.  No  suitable  veteran  is  left  over  from  last  year. 
How'ever,  “Archie”  Crossen  is  plugging  hard  and  ought  to  make  good. 

The  men  who  were  on  last  year’s  team  are  Capt.  Flynn,  White,  Pickard,  Cefelo, 
Boudrot,  Murphy,  Bernhardt,  Cuddy,  and  Mahoney.  Promising  new  men  are 
“Jim”  Flahive,  Meo,  Mayoral,  Harriman,  Lewis,  and  Crossen. 
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Manager  Stultz  has  worked  hard  on  the  schedule  and  as  a result  the  team  will 
not  lack  for  trips  or  games.  The  scheduleTollows.: 

Date  Team 


Sat.  April  12 — Allen  Chalmers 

Wed. 

U 

16 — Trade 

Sat. 

U 

19 — Dorchester 

Wed. 

< < 

23 — Commerce 

IMon. 

i ( 

28 — Jamaica  Plain 

Wed. 

u 

30 — Lowell 

Fri. 

May 

2 — Latin 

Wed. 

U 

7 — Mechanics 

Sat. 

U 

10 — Lawrence 

Tues. 

(( 

13 — Dorchester 

Sat. 

u 

17 — St.  James 

rhurs. 

u 

22— St.  John’s 

Sat. 

u 

24 — Groton 

Wed. 

(( 

28 — Commerce 

IMon.  June 

2 — Latin 

Wed. 

u 

4 — Framingham 

Sat. 

( ( 

7 — Dedham 

Thurs. 


12 — Mechanics 


$|e 

SWIMMING 

ENGLISH  VS  MECHANICS 

On  March  13,  our  team  experienced  its  hardest  battle  for  top  honors  in  the  City 
Swimming  League.  Under  the  handicap  of  a few  close  decisions  and  against  an  ex- 
perienced team,  English  won,  64-47.  All  events  were  closely  contested  and  the 
spectators  had  plenty  of  thrills. 

English  had  the  edge  in  the  junior  division.  The  relay  team  broke  the  100  yard 
relay  record  for  City  schools,  setting  the  mark  at  55s.  Bencks,  swimming  in  good 
form,  won  the  50  yard  dash.  “Vic”  Ullman  was  third.  Gallagher,  our  only  rep- 
resentative in  the  dive,  won  the  event  without  undue  exertion.  In  the  25  yard 
backstroke,  Sullivan  was  way  out  in  front.  Kozol  took  third  place,  Feldberg 
easily  won  the  plunge,  with  “Stan”  Myers  fourth.  Geyson  swam  way  ahead  of  the 
field  in  the  25  yard  breastroke,  but  was  disqualified  for  using  an  illegal  kick.  U. 
Seletsky  swam  third  in  this  event. 

The  seniors  had  quite  a battle  in  beating  the  M.  A.  H.  S.  seniors.  M.  Ullman 
was  second  ih  the  100  yard  swim,  and  “Chick”  Ferguson  was  fourth.  English 
got  third  and  fourth  in  the  dive.  These  places  were  taken  by  Thomas  and  Back- 
man.  Thomas  seemed  far  superior  to  the  Mechanic’s  divers  but  did  not  get  the 
judges’  decision.  Novitch,  with  a great  spurt  on  the  last  lap,  won  the  50  yard 
backstroke.  “Pop”  Ansin,  the  Life-Saver,  pulled  in  third.  Bornstein  and  Rubin 
took  the  plunge  in  the  order  named.  The  breaststroke  was  won  by  a Mechanics 
boy.  “Sid”  Aronofsky  was  second  and  “Mac”  Barron  third.  The  relay  was  an 
exciting  event,  hmglish  won  by  about  two  yards.  A new  record  was  made  in  this 
event.  The  200  yard  relay  was  negotiated  in  2m.  3 2-5s. 
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ENGLISH  VS  COMMERCE 

The  team  swam  that  cocky  bunch  from  Commerce  on  March  27,  at  the  “Y” 
pool.  The  Commerce  boys  were  so  sure  of  winning  that  our  boys  got  mad,  and 
made  the  score  72-47. 

As  usual,  the  juniors  did  a nice  job  except  in  one  instance.  They  lost  their 
first  relay  race  this  year.  The  finish  was  so  close  that  the  judges  disagreed.  After 
a consultation  the  relay  w'as  aw^arded  to  Commerce.  Bencks,  wdth  a bad  leg  in- 
jury pluckily  took  second  in  the  50-yard  dash.  “Vic”  Ullman  brought  in  his  cus- 
tomary third.  “Red”  Gallagher  could  n’t  help  winning  the  dive,  and  his  teammate 
Geyson  took  fourth.  Sullivan  took  the  backstroke  in  an  easy  fashion.  Kozol  was 
third.  Feldberg  again  demonstrated  his  superior  floating  powers  and  won  the 
plunge.  “Stan”  Myers  showed  a big  improvement  and  plunged  into  second 
place.  A great  surprise  was  sprung  in  the  breaststroke.  Marder,  a newcomer,  was 
given  a ckance  to  swim.  Imagine  the  excitement  when  this  youngster  beat  the  whole 
gang,  licking  the  regular  breaststroke  swimmer  Geletsky!  Geletsky  was  third. 

The  seniors  had  no  trouble  in  their  division.  English  easily  won  the  relay. 
IM.  Ullman  was  first  in  the  100  yard  swim,  “Chick”  Ferguson  took  third.  Thomas 
with  a beautiful  performance,  won  the  dive.  Backman  was  third.  There  was 
nothing  to  the  backstroke  but  Novitch,  although  “Pop”  Ansin  worked  hard  in 
getting  second.  Bornstein  and  Rubin  was  the  story  in  the  plunge.  The  best 
Aronofsky  could  do  in  the  breaststroke  was  second.  “Mac”  Barron  added  another 
third  to  his  total  in  this  event. 


TENNIS 

The  tennis  team  will  shortly  begin  action,  so  all  you  tennis  players  get  out  the 
racquets  and  brush  up  on  your  game.  A tournament  will  be  held  soon  to  deter- 
mine the  fifth  member  of  the  team.  Turn  in  your  names  to  Mr.  Hogan  (102)  if 
you’re  interested. 

The  schedule  follows: 


Date  Team 

Fri.  April  18 — Belmont 
Thurs.  April  24 — Huntington 
Mon.  April  28 — St.  Mark’s 
Fri.  May  9 — Moses  Brown 
Mon.  May  12 — Mechanics* 

Wed.  May  14 — Quincy 
Fri.  May  16 — Dorchester 
Wed.  May  21 — Exeter 
Fri.  May  23 — Boston  College  H.  S. 
Tues.  May  27 — St.  John’s 
Thurs.  May  29 — Newton 
Wed.  June  4 — Groton 
Mon.  June  9 — Commerce* 

Wed.  June  11 — Brighton 
Thurs.  June  12 — Latin* 


*City  League 
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vengeanxp:  is  sweet 

The  sun  burned  like  fire  and  the  air  was  like  the  blast  from  a furnace  as  the  lone 
camel  carried  his  rider  over  the  hot  sands  of  the  desert.  They  were  headed  towards 
a black  spot  on  the  horizon  in  the  hope  that  it  might  be  a spring.  But  lo,  as  they 
drew  near,  they  discovered  that  it  was  a man  fallen  beside  a dry  hole  in  the  ground, 
where  water  had  once  bubbled.  The  rider  dismounted,  approached  the  man  and 
then  suddenly  drew  back.  It  was  one  of  his  old  high  school  teachers. 

“Water,  water,”  gasped  the  old  man. 

But  the  rider,  turning  his  back,  remounted  his  beast,  and  as  he  drove  off,  scorn- 
fully threw  the  old  man — a bag  of  salted  peanuts. 

***** 

May:  “So  you  accepted  that  young  mailing  clerk?” 

June:  “How  could  I help  it.  He  addressed  me  rapidly,  then  enveloped  me  in 
his  arms,  stamped  a kiss  on  my  lips  and  sealed  it  all  with  a hug.” 

* s(j  4;  4: 

UTTER  NONSENSE 

Once  I heard  a mother  utter: 

“Daughter,  go  and  shut  the  shutter.” 

“Shutter’s  shut,”  the  daughter  uttered, 

“Can’t  shut  it  any  shutter.” 

:4:  ^ 

Latin  is  a dead  language. 

It’s  dead  as  it  can  be; 

It  killed  off  all  the  Romans 

And  now  it’s  killing  me. 

^ 

MAKE  IT  SNAPPY 

It  was  a busy  day  in  the  butcher  shop.  The  butcher  yelled  at  his  assistant: 
“Hurry  up  Herman,  weigh  Mrs.  Smith’s  ribs,  cut  off  Mrs.  Johnson’s  leg,  wrap  up 
Mrs.  Brown’s  liver  and  slice  Mrs.  Jones’  tongue.” 
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“I’m  sorry,”  said  Mrs.  De  Style  to  Mandy  Petunia  Jones,  who  was  applying 
for  a position,  “but  I advertised  for  a Scandinavian  cook.” 

“For  de  Lawd’s  sake,”  responded  Mandy,  “jess  so  long  as  a puhson  kin  cook, 

what  does  it  matter  whut  her  ’ligion  is?” 

^ 

IN  H4 

“I’ll  give  you  just  one  day  to  hand  in  that  paper.” 

“All  right.  How  about  the  fourth  of  July?” 

Judge:  “Twenty  days  for  vagrancy, — lock  him  up,  Dan.” 

Prisoner:  “But,  your  honor,  I am  not  as  corrupt  as  Swift,  as  dissipated  as  Poe, 

as  depraved  as  Byron,  or  as  pervert  as .” 

Judge:  “That  will  do.  Get  the  names  of  those  other  fellows,  Dan,  and  bring 
them  in.  They’re  a bad  lot.” 

NOW  THEY’RE  DRYING  IT 
Aunt  Jane  declared  she  would  not 
Go  bathing  in  the  sea, 

Eor  with  so  many  swimmers 
It  must  most  filthy  be. 

I made  this  explanation 

Which  did  her  faith  restore; 

I told  her  that  each  morning 
It  washed  upon  the  shore. 

“There  is  no  law,”  says  Shakespeare  in  his  famous  drama,  “Julius,  Seize  Her”, 

“to  prevent  a man  from  marrying  his  widow’s  sister,  if  he  chooses!” 

^ 

Boss:  “I  hope  you  are  not  one  of  those  clerks  who  watch  the  clock.” 

Clerk  (’24  E.  H.  S.  Graduate):  “Oh  no,  sir,  I wear  a wrist  watch.” 

Mr.  L.:  “Why  are  you  taking  this  course,  Mr.  Tsop?” 

Stude:  “Er,  well,  because  I am  very  fond  of  the  subject.  It  gives  me  a new 
insight  into  the  problems  which-er-I’m  called  upon  to  meet  in  everyday  life.  It  has 
been  an  inspiration  to  me.” 

Mr.  L. : “Very  good,  now  Mr.  Smith,  you  tell  one.” 

“Say,  Bill,  I was  held  up  by  the  coffic  trap  today.” 

“The  what?” 

“The  trapper  coff,  the  cofhc  trap,  the  tropic  coff — the-oh,  hang  it,  you  know 
what  I mean.” 

It  was  Uncle  Pete’s  first  ride  in  a taxi  and  he  watched  wdth  growing  alarm  the 
driver  continually  putting  his  hand  outside  the  car  as  he  signalled  to  the  traffic 
following.  At  last  Uncle  Pete  became  angry.  “Young  man,”  he  said,  “you  look 
after  the  driving  and  watch  where  you  are  going.  I’ll  tell  you  when  it  starts  rain- 
ing.” 
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HOME  SWEET  HOME 

“No,  Jim,”  said  Mabel  over  the  phone,  “I’m  sorry,  but  I can’t  go  out  with  you 

tonight.  It’s  ma’s  turn  to  wear  the  silk  stockings.” 

***** 

GOOD  AIM  WAS  BAD 
He  killed  two  birds  with  a single  stone. 

Or  so  the  wise  writers  reason. 

He’s  now  in  jail — long  will  he  moan — 

Because  he  killed  them  out  of  season. 

* * 

IN  K4 

Teacher:  “Think  of  the  progress  of  1923!  Look  at  the  developments  in  trains 
alone.  Take  the  rise  of  automobiles,  from  litters,  to  the  luxury  of  the  modern  car. 
Then  we  have  the  wonder  of  the  aeroplane,  which  is  most  astonishing.  Pause  for  a 
minute  and  consider  that  towns  have  become  cities,  that  civil  welfare  has  advanced. 
Why,  where  was  the  New  York  police  force  25  years  ago?” 

Student:  “In  Ireland.” 

* 

“Mabel!  Mabel!”  shouted  Grandpa,  his  wooden  leg  beating  a tattoo  on  the 
floor  as  he  stumbled  into  the  room,  “that  kid  of  yours  is  playing  marbles  with  my 
glass  eye!” 

4:  * :ic  * 

The  fond  mother  approached  the  drawing  teacher  anxiously. 

“Oh,  sir,  don’t  you  think  my  dear  Randolph  will  ever  learn  t'b  draw?” 

“No,  madam — that  is,  not  unless  you  harness  him  to  a truck,”  calmly  replied 
the  instructor. 

Bell  Boy:  “The  man  in  room  seven  has  hanged  himself.” 

Clerk:  “Hanged  himself!  Did  you  cift  him  down?” 

B.  B.:  “No,  sir,  he  ain’t  dead  yet.” 

She:  “My  father  is  a doctor,  so  I can  be  sick  for  nothing.” 

He:  “My  father’s  a parson,  so  I can  be  good  for  nothing.” 

NOT  SO  BAD 

“Tell  me,”  asked  Mrs.  MacGuire,  of  her  niece,  who  had  recently  been  married, 
when  at  last  she  was  able  to  get  near  her,  “how  do  you  and  your  husband  get  along 
together?” 

“Very  nicely  indade,”  replied  Mrs.  Murphy.  “Here,  we’ve  been  married  going 
on  seven  weeks  and  I haven’t  had  to  call  the  police  in  but  twice.” 

Without  consulting  any  of  the  authorities  on  “equitette”,  we  will  answer  the 
question,  “When  is  the  proper  time  for  a fellow  to  lift  or  remove  his  hat?”  for  the 
benefit  of  our  readers.  At  the  following  times  and  on  the  following  occasions,  re- 
spectively, the  hat  should  be  removed  or  lifted,  as  circumstances  dictate:  When 
mopping  the  brow;  when  taking  a bath;  when  eating;  when  going  to  bed;  when 
taking  up  a collection;  when  having  the  hair  trimmed;  when  being  shampooed; 
and  when  standing  on  the  head. 
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AND  HE  HAD  2000 

Page:  “Twenty-three  more  wives  have  just  divorced  vou,  sir.” 

Solomon:  “That’s  all  right.  Lots  more  where  those  came  from.” 

Page:  “No  sir.  They  are  all  married,  sir.” 

Solomon:  “Well,  send  the  army  out  and  make  a few  widows.” 

SILENT  BUT  NOT  SECRET 

“Urn?” 

“Urn— urn.” 

“0-o-o-o-o-o-o-h !” 

(Thirty  second  silence) 

“Urn?  Urn?” 

“Ooh  yoo.” 

“Urn!  Urn!  Urn!” 

“Urn!  Oh!  Uh  huh.” 

“Aaaah!” 

“Aaaaaaaaaah!” 

(Ed.  Note.  How  could  you  think  such  a thing,  They  were  merely  three 
months  old.) 

Proud  Applicant:  “And  here  is  my  diploma  in  Public  Speaking.” 

Prospective  Employer:  “Very  well,  go  out  in  the  other  room  and  address  these 
envelopes.” 

“Well,  I do  declare!”  declared  Thomas  Jefferson,  as  he  signed  the  Declaration 
of  Independence. 

“You  never  can  tell,”  said  the  bandit,  as  he  shot  the  only  witness  to  his  crime. 

The  watchman  in  the  graveyard  approached  a figure  lying  in  the  grass  of  the 
cemetery.  He  kicked  the  tramp,  who  woke  up  with  an  injured  air. 

“What  are  you  doing?”  yelled  the  guardian  of  the  dead. 

“Playing  dead,”  answered  the  weary  traveller.  “When  I am  in  Rome  I do  as 
the  Romans  do.” 

* * >|s 

’23  (delivering  a moral  lecture) : “Very  often  in  my  freshman  year  I would  sit  up 
studying  until  I felt  I couldn’t  stay  awake  anv  longer.” 

’27:  “And  yet  you  plugged  away  stilP” 

’23:  “No,  then  I went  to  bed.” 

LIFE  IN  4 ACTS 

I —  Their  eyes  met. 

II —  Their  lips  met. 

III —  Their  souls  met. 

IV —  Their  lawyers  met. 

s):  »|i: 

A peach  came  down  Tremont  Street, 

She  was  more  than  passing  fair; 

A smile,  a nod,  a half-closed  eye. 

And  the  peach  became  a pair. 
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25,000  YEARS  AGO 

The  Athenian  Fisherman’s  Club  was  having  a lively  season  after  a more  or  less 
successful  day  on  the  streams  around  Athens. 

“How  now,  good  Aesop,”  quoth  one  of  the  members.  “Seldom  is  thy  face 
seen  around  these  parts.  Hast  been  fishing?” 

“Nay,”  replied  the  sage,  “I  merely  listen  to  the  tales  of  those  who  have.  I 
am  gathering  material  for  a new  series  of  fables.” 

:jc  ^ ^ 

“Were  the  soldiers  returning  from  France  happy?” 

“Happy!  Why  man,  they  were  in  transports.” 

Fresh:  “Do  hoises  bray?’ 

Soph:  “Neigh,  neigh,  my  child.” 

The  head  of  the  firm  had  caught  the  office  boy  telling  lies.  “Boy,”  he  said, 
“do  you  know  what  they  do  with  boys  who  tell  lies?” 

“Yes,  sir,”  was  the  reply.  “When  they  are  old  enough  the  firm  sends  them  out 
as  salesmen.” 

ISN’T  IT  SO? 

He  rang  the  bell  a dozen  times 
The  evening  that  he  met  her. 

But  when  the  belle  said  she’d  be  his, 

It  took  no  ring  to  get  her. 

“That’s  all  right,”  said  Old  Rip  Sockem  to  his  week-end  guest,  “just  you  go 
ahead  and  wash  your  face  in  that  pan.  Nobody  eats  out  of  it  but  the  dog.” 

WHERE  HE  GETS  IT 
‘How’s  your  coal  bin,  old  man?” 

“Empty.” 

“Then  how  do  you  keep  your  furnace  going?” 

“Oh,  every  time  I think  of  the  price  of  coal  a lump  comes  into  my  throat.” 

“Say,  Pa,  why  does  a stork  stand  on  one  foot?” 

“Well,  if  he  pulls  the  other  one  up,  he  will  fall.” 

SYMPTOMS 

“Pardon  me,  doctor,  but  last  night  your  daughter  accepted  my  proposal  of 
marriage.  I have  called  this  morning  to  ask  if  there  is  any  insanity  in  your  family.” 
“There  must  be.” 

Jasper:  “Miss  Jazzmine,  is  your  father  asleep  already?” 

Jazzie:  “Oh,  no,  Mr.  Jasper,  that  ain’t  my  pa  sleeping — that’s  just  the  radio 
machine  next  door.” 

“Oh  officer!  officer!  There’s  a man  following  me  and  I think  he  must  be 
drunk.”  • 

“Yes”  agreed  the  officer  as  he  gave  her  the  once-over,  “I  think  he  must  be.” 
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HE  KNEW  BETTER 

An  irate  customer  came  storming  upon  the  manager  of  a downtown  restaurant 
and  shouted. 

“Look  here!  That  boob  of  a waiter  that  waited  on  me  stuck  his  finger  in  my 
coffee  as  he  put  it  on  the  table!” 

“What?”  cried  the  manager,  grinding  his  teeth,  “did  he  do  that?  And  after 
all  I’ve  told  him  about  tasting  it  BEFORE  he  left  the  kitchen.” 

UNANSWERABLE 

They  w'ere  seated  on  a cozy  sofa  in  her  parlor.  The  fire  in  the  grate  was  get- 
ting low.  The  room  was  nearly  dark.  All  at  once  the  girl  timidly  said,  “Jack 
dear,  I can’t  understand  why  you  lavish  your  affection  on  me  above  all  the  other 
girls  in  the  world.  Why  is  it?”  “Hanged  if  I know,”  he  replied  ,“and  all  the  fellows 
down  at  the  club  say  they  can’t  make  it  out,  either.” 

TOO  FAST 

Because  they’ve  had  too  little  speed 
A lot  of  men  have  failed; 

And  yet  for  having  too  much  speed 
A lot  of  men  are  jailed. 

Father  was  standing  before  the  fire,  lecturing  his  son  and  heir  on  the  necessity 
of  thinking  twice  before  speaking  once. 

“Father,”  exclaimed  the  boy  suddenly. 

The  parent  held  up  a w^arning  finger.  “Think  again  before  you  speak  and  then 
I will  answer  you.” 

The  boy  pondered  for  a minute  or  so  and  then  said:  “Father,  I have  thought 
twice  and  now  I am  convinced  that  your  coat-tails  are  on  fire.” 

Film  Director:  “No,  no,  register  indignation  as  though  you  meant  it.” 

Actor:  “Best  I can  do.” 

Director:  “Then  your  salary  is  reduced  $200  a week — Ah,  that’s  the  expression 
I want.  Hold  it.”  ***** 

OUR  PSYCHOLOGY  TEST 

Underline  the  word  or  phrase  in  the  following  assertions  that  will  make  each 
assertion  end  to  your  greatest  satisfaction. 

The  number  of  feet  on  a twelve-inch  rule  is.*  three,  five,  seven,  nine, 

Mary  Pick  ford  is  a famous  racehorse,  vampire,  breakfast  food,  steamboat. 

The  “Moonlight  Sonata”  is  played  with  rackets,  pins,  cards,  dice. 

Asbestos  is  the  capitol  of  Greece,  Armenia,  Caucasia,  Korea. 

In  his  own  country  a prophet  is  without  whiskers,  alcohol,  press  agents,  tempta- 
tions. 

Hannibal  crossing  the  Delaware  on  an  elephant’s  back  remarked,  “Lafayette,  we 
are  here,”  “Don’t  shoot  until  you  see  the  whites  of  their  eyes,”  “Men — the  Century 
Club  looks  down  upon  us.” 
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EXCHANGES 

Academy  Journal,  Norwich  Free  Academy,  Norwich,  Conn.  While  we  admit 
the  standard  of  your  stories  is  very  high,  there  seems  to  be  something  lacking  in 
your  magazine;  so  many  stories  detract  from  the  rest  of  the  magazine.  The  ad- 
dition of  more  jokes,  current  events,  and  cartoons  would  be  an  improvement  for 
your  paper.  We  congratulate  your  exchange  editor  and  business  manager — their 
departments  are  well  handled. 

“To  be  high  school  bred  requires  a four  year  loaf,  with  a lot  of  dough,  together  with 
plenty  of  crust.” 

* :i:  Hs 

Xavier,  Xavier  High  School,  Xavier,  N.  Y.  Although  it  is  your  policy  to  make 
your  paper  a literary  magazine,  we  think  the  idea  is  overworked;  by  that  we  mean 
grouping  the  stories  at  the  beginning  of  the  issue  seems  to  overshadow  the  rest  of 
the  paper,  makes  it  seem  comparatively  insignificant.  We  have  seen  stories  in 
news-stand  publications  which  fall  far  short  of  some  of  those  in  your  magazine. 
Your  school  notes,  exchanges,  and  athletics  are  well  written.  The  printing  of 
photos  adds  greatly  to  the  interest  in  your  paper,  and  your  cuts  are  of  a rare  degree 
of  excellence. 

“lie  will  never  follow  anything 

That  other  men  begin.” — Shakespeare. 

The  Pulse,  Washington  High  School,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa.  We  have  failed! 
We  searched  in  vain  for  something  to  criticise  in  your  magazine.  All  your  depart- 
ments are  written  in  interesting  form;  and  your  cuts,  cartoons  and  photos  are 
excellent. 

“He  went  to  the  dentist,  the  picture  of  despair. 

He  came  back  smiling  broadly,  the  dentist  was  not  there.” 

■Jfi  -ifi  Up.  ^ 

The  Artisan,  Mechanics  Arts  High,  Boston.  Your  stories  are  fine,  as  is  the 
joke  column,  but  we  think  the  school  notes  and  athletics  columns  might  be  leng- 
thened. 

Teacher:  “What  is  steam}” 

Student:  “Water  at  a high  state  of  perspiration.” 

The  Rail  Splitter,  Lincoln  Community  High  School,  Lincoln,  Illinois.  Both  the 
title  and  cover  design  of  your  paper  are  appropriate  to  the  name  of  your  school. 
We  notice  that  the  February  issue  tends  towards  the  poetical  extreme.  All  very 
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well,  but  don’t  let  the  poetry  crowd  out  the  stories.  All  your  departments 
seem  well  written,  but  we  think  there  is  room  for  improvement  in  nearly  all  of  them. 
A few  cuts  would  be  a welcome  addition  to  your  paper. 

Breathes  there  a Senior  with  soul  so  dead, 

Who  never  in  study  hour,  hath  said. 

“How  hard  this  seat  is  for  a bed.” 

Peters  Piper,  Peters  High  School,  Southboro,  IMass.  In  looking  through  your 
paper  we  remarked  that  your  chief  fault  is  brevity.  Stories,  notes,  and  sports  are 
in  interesting  form,  but  seem  to  lack  substance.  Also  try  adding  a few  more  cuts. 

Teacher:  “Define  space.” 

Student:  “I  can't  define  it,  but  I have  it  in  my  head.” 

lip.  itf.  ^ 

The  Broadcast,  Jamaica  Plain  High  School.  Your  little  paper  is  certainly  the 
“goods.”  We  like  the  way  your  school  notes  are  written,  admire  your  school 
spirit  and  enjoy  your  jokes.  Your  exchanges  are  certainly  well  and  interestingly 
written. 

“I  hear  that  he  worships  knowledge.” 

“Yes,  he's  always  at  the  foot  of  his  class.” 


AS  WE  ARE  SEEN 


E.  H.  S.  Record,  Boston,  Mass.  Two  of  your  stories,  “Somewhere”,  and 
“The  Adventures  of  a Reporter,”  are  unusually  good  newspaper  tales.  All  your  de- 
partments are  good. 

The  Pulse,  Washington  High  School,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

* * * * 

E.  H.  S.  Record.  I have  looked  through  your  paper  to  see  if  I could  not  fin.i 
something  to  criticise.  I must  confess,  however,  that  I failed.  It  is  complete  an:l 
extremely  interesting,  especially  your  literary  department. 

Artisan,  Mechanics  Arts  High,  Boston. 

E.  H.  S.  Record.  Your  stories  show  talent.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 

The  Rail  Splitter,  Lincoln  Community  High  School,  Lincoln,  Illincis. 

4:  4: 

E.  H.  S.  Record.  Your  athletic  department  is  well  done.  We  enjoy  }'our  entire 
paper. 

Peters  Piper,  Peters  High  School,  Southboro,  IMass, 
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REALLY! 

Yes,  it  must  have  been  next  Winter,  when  the  roses  were  in  bloom, 
That  I heard  him  nod  his  foot  in  slow  descent: 

I only  know,  or  think  1 know,  that  cornfield  in  the  room 
\\  here  the  ramroads  for  the  beans  are  always  bent. 

So  he  took  them  in  to  dinner,  in  the  most  ecstatic  way, 

Those  trucks  and  hoes  and  various  other  things, 

And  he  boasted  that  at  night  he  always  does  this  every  day, 

While  the  hippo  gently  pirouettes  and  sings. 

Oh,  the  rapture  of  that  moment  in  the  middle  of  the  week. 

When  your  shoes  are  resting  on  your  dinner  plate. 

And  you  understand  completely  that  what  you  went  to  seek. 

Belongs  to  someone  else!  Isn’t  it  great? 

—F.  B.II. 


* * * * 


A fig  bat  molicepan  met  a bittle  lum. 

Sitting  on  the  sturbcone  chewing  gubber  rum: 

Said  the  fig  bat  molicepan,  “Won’t  you  sive  me  gome?’’ 

“Tixy  on  your  nintype,’’  said  the  bittle  lum. 

— Anonymous 


OUR  NEW  ADDRESS 

PERRY  PEN  COMPANY 

333  Washington  St.  Boston,  Mass. 

Rooms  307-308  Tel.  Main  2839  Opp.  Milk  Street 


ALL  MAKES  OF 

FOUNTAIN  PENS  & PENCILS 


One  day  service  on  REPAIRS 

JEWELRY  & WATCH  REPAIR  DEPT.  FOUNTAIN  PEN 

ROOMS  307-308  AND  PENCIL  SUPPLIES 
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UNION  PARK  SPA 

569  TREMONT  STREET 

Corner  Union  Park  and  Tremont  Streets 

Confectionery  of  all  Kinds,  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

We  make  our  own  ice-cream  from  pure  cream  and  fresh  fruits 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE 
COMPANY 


Mfrs,  A THLETIC  and 
SPORTING  GOODS 

49  FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON 


Discount  prices  to  E.  H.  S. 
students.  Ask  Mr.  Smith  (253) 
for  discount  cards. 


LAW  STUDENTS 

THE  BOSTON 
UNIVERSITY  LAW 
SCHOOL 

Trains  students  In  principles  of  the 
law  and  the  technique  of  the  profession 
and  prepares  them  for  active  practice 
wherever  the  English  system  of  law  pre- 
vails. Course  for  LL.  B.  requires  three 
school  years. 

Beginning  in  the  Autumn  of  1923,  one 
year  in  college  will  be  required  for  ad- 
mission. In  1925  the  requirement  will 
probably  be  two  years  in  college. 

By  arrangement  with  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts  of  Boston  University  stu- 
dents may  obtain  the  A.  B.  and  LL.  B. 
degrees  both  in  six  years. 

Special  Scholarships  $75  per  year  to 
college  graduates 

For  Catalogue  Address 
HOMER  ALBERS,  Dean 
11  Ashburton  Place,  Boston 
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TOLL  SCHOOL  FOR 

Saxophone  and  Clarinet 

Beginners  and  Advanced  Pupils. 
Lessons  given  morning,  afternoon  and  even- 
ing. Instruments  for  sale  and  for  rental. 
EASY  TERMS 

RUDOLPH  TOLL,  Director 
218  Tremont  Street,  Boston 

CALL  BEACH  4420 

BABYLON  SPA 

Stationery,  candy,  groceries,  confection- 
ery, cigars,  pencils,  colors,  name  of 
school,  tonic,  cake  and  school 
supplies 
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1 City  and  Out-of-Town  Servics  | 

1 
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18  CLARENDON  ST. 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


FEDERAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  BOSTON 

UNDER  SUPERVISION  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES  GOVERNMENT 

MAIN  OFFICE  BRANCHES 
Water  and  Devonshire  Streets. 

476  Broadway,  So.  Boston  Mass.  Ave.  & Newbury  Sts.,  Back  Bay 
Northern  Ave.  & D St.,  Fish  Pier  2 Maverick  Sq.,  East  Boston 

Commercial  and  Savings  Accounts  Solicited 
Capital  $1,500,000.00  Resources  Over  $29,000,000 


SIMON  STERNBURG 

teacher  of 

DRUM,  XYLOPHONE,  BELLS,  TYMPANI 
Member  of  the  Boston  Symphony  Orchestra 


Address  Communicalions  to  Symphony  Hall,  Boston  17,  Mass 


Athletic  Supplies  For  All  Sports 

JAMES  W.  BRINE  CO. 

286  DEVONSHIRE  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  McNiecc 
and  Orchard  Hockeys  in  New 
England  and  New 
York  State 
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THE  DARTMOUTH  SPA 

The  Home  of  Pure  Candies 
and  Ice  Cream 
We  serve  light  lunch,  Coffee, 

Tea  and  Sandwiches 
607  Tremont  Street  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Connection 
A,  Jomides,  Prop. 


YOUR  CLASS  RING 
OR  PIN 

Should  be  of  paramount  quality  com- 
bined with  superior  craftsmanship. 

G.  JOHN  LJUNGLOF  (108) 

Representing  O’NEIL  & CASELLA 

no  HIGH  ST.  BOSTON 


SHOES 

STYLISH  SHOES  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN 

Special  123^%discount  on  all  cash  sales 
at  our  list  prices  to  English  High  School 
students. 

COES^"°  STODDER 

10  TO  14  - SCt-HOOU.  STREET 


cUoDDlB: 


Northeastern  universiti/ 

Day  School  of  Y 

Business  Administration  * 

Confers  Degree  of 

Bachelor  of  Business  Administration 
in 

Finance,  Retailing,  Marketing,  Account- 
ing, Sales-management,  Industrial  Man- 
agement, Merchandising. 

Surveys  of  commercial  and  industrial 
plants.  Conferences  with  prominent 
executives.  Careful  educational  and 
vocational  guidance. 

Open  to  graduates  of  the  English  High 
School  without  entrance  examinations, 
and  to  those  offering  15  units,  upon 
recommendation  of  the  Headmaster  or 
Superintendent, 

On  request  the  business  manager  will 
send  you  the  Day  School  “Bulletin” 
throughout  the  year. 

Address 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean 
School  of  Business  Administration 
Northeastern  University 
Boston  (17),  Mass. 


ESTABLISHED  1852 

R.  & E.  F. 
GLEASON 

Undertakers 

All  arrangements  carefully  made.  First 
class  service.  Auto  equipment  for  local  and 
out-of-town  use.  Automobile  hearses. 

335  Washington  Street 

Dorchester  District 

Telephones:  Dorchester  2010,  2011 
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NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 


LEVELING  FOR  BUILDING  CONSTRUCTION,  SIMPSON  BROTHERS  CORPORATION 

COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University,  offers  four-year 
college  courses  of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the 
following  branches  of  engineering,  leading  to  the  Bachelor’s  degree: 

1.  Civil  Engineering. 

2.  Mechanical  Engineering. 

3.  Electrical  Engineering. 

4.  Chemical  Engineering. 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 

Graduates  of  the  Boston  English  High  School  who  have  included  algebra  to 
quadratics  and  plane  geometry  in  their  courses  of  study  are  admitted 
without  examinations. 

EARNINGS 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms 
vary  from  S250  to  $600  per  year. 

APPLICATION 

An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  catalog 
Copies  will  also  be  mailed  upon  request.  Applications  for  admission  to 
the  school  in  September,  1924,  should  be  forwarded  to  the  school  at  an 
early  date. 

CATALOG 

For  a catalog  or  any  further  inform.ation  in  regard  to  the  school,  address 

CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 

School  of  Engineering  Northeastern  University 

Boston  17,  Massachusetts 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  BOYS 

I want  your  business 
Your  next  hair  cut 

25c 

Between  2.30  & 4.30  P.  M 
Is  it  any  interest  to  you? 

Visit  my  barber  shop 

STEPHEN  JULIAN 


510  TREMONT  ST., 


Near  Dover 


DRUMS 

If  interested,  consult  my  pupils 
in  your  Orchestra,  Band  and  Drum 
Corps,  or  see  me  at  the  Boston 
Theatre,  stage  door. 

MEYER  S.  STERNBURG 


DORRETY-BOSTOli 

3&y  Vi^oohiniyton  Shreeir 

CLASS  P1M5 

rei/NGS  /^EDAl-S 

FC5AT  P>I/NS CMARAAS 

UOVl/NG  CUPS  AND  TROPMieS 

5.^  for  Co^oloy 

HH2 


NOKES  & NICOLAI 

Drums  that  are  Drums,  Bells, 
Xylophone,  Tympani, 

Banjo,  Mandolins 
and  Ukulele 

Home  of  the  Dodge  Drum  School 
Lessons  in  drum  corp  work 

5 Appleton  St. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


FWy  Teem  on  Wcuhington  Street 


HATS 


BEACONSFIELD  quality  hats  $5.00 
In  young  mannish  shapes.  Caps,  Gloves,  Coats 

2 STORES^nmSHlNGTON  ST. 
311  Opposite  the  Old  South  Church 
659  Theatre  Building 


A SUCCESSFUL  CAREER 

in  business  depends  to  a great  degree  upon  the  forming  of  proper  banking 

connections. 

THE  STATE  STREET  TRUST  COMPANY 

is  a strong,  progressive  bank,  with  many  years’  experience  which  it  is  glad  to  put 
at  the  service  of  the  ambitious  young  men  whom  it  numbers  among  its  clients. 

MAIN  OFFICE:  33  State  St.  Massachusetts  Ave.  OflBce;  Cor.  Mass.  Ave.  and  Boylston  St 
COPLEY  SQUARE  OFFICE:  581  Boylston  Street 

Safety  Deposit  Vaults  at  all  three  Offices  Member  Federal  Reserve  System 


Saw  Your  AD.  in  the  RECORD 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


If  it  *s  popular  at  College— 

You  7/  find  it  at  Macullar  Parker  *s  * ’ 

COLLEGE  APPAREL  OF  THE  VOGUE 

London  Coats 

Patrick  Coats 
Sack  Suits 

Sport  Suits 

Tuxedo  and  Dress  Suits 

Macullar  Parker  Company 

“ The  Old  House  with  the  Young  Spirit” 

TREMONT  STREET,  AT  BROMFIELD 


Leam  to  Dance  Quickly 
and  Correctly 

Latest  New  York  Ballroom,  Society  Tango 
and  Newest  Collegiate  Steps. 

PROF.  LOUIS  M.  LERNER’S 

Academy  of  Dancing 
335  Mass.  Avenue,  (at  Huntington) 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  E.  H.  S.  STUDENTS 

Private  Lessons  anytime,  9 A.  M.  to  11  P.  M. 

Telephones  B.  B.  9383,  9384 
Saw  your  AD.  in  the  RECORD 


1. 

Imported  Golf  Hose,  Sweaters  to 
match,  London  Neckwear,  Col* 
lar-attached  White  Cheviot 
■Bll  Shirts  with  Closed-Front  and 

m m Single-Band  Cuffs. 


Anilel  Guardian  Press,  Boston. 


